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GETTING HIMSELF UP. 

Tue hero of this pleasant picture is evidently 
no relation of the boy who roars in the old nurs 
ery ditty, with which juvenile readers of the past 
generation were familiar 

“You scrub me as hard as ever you can, 
And that I know to my sorrow; 


bed when I am a man— 
I was one to-morrow! 
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his little chap is something of a dandy in the 
rough. He is going out to make New-Year's 
j wquaintance 


calls on the young mi 
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Sarvrpay, JANUARY 13, 1872. 


Average Weekly Circulation for the last | 
Three Months, 160,000 Copies. 


Sc The SUPPLEMENT to this Number of Hanerr’s 
WeErKLY, sent out gratuitously, contains the concluding 
chapters of Witxie Coucins’s thrilling and Saseinating 
story of “ Miss on Mus. ?” with splendid illustrations ; 
the continuation of Groner Exsor’s novel, “ Mippix- 
Maron ;” and other attractive features. 

t# The Publishers desire to call attention to the se- 
ries of Literary and Pictorial SurrLements issued gra- 
tuitously with Hasrer’s Bazan, in which appear the 
most attractive Stories, Poems, and Essays, by the most 
eminent writers of England and America, with splendid 
illustrations from the hands of well-known Masters of 
Design. As a Journal of Famiry Reaprxa, combining 
the moat attractive forms of literary, artistic, and social 
entertainment with practical instruction and informa- 
tion respecting Fashions, Dresa, House hold Matters, etc., 
the Bazan presents unsurpassable attractions, 
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PRESIDENT-MAKING., 


N the midst of the ardor of “ President- 

making” in the Republican party, it is to 
be hoped that the necessity of Republican 
supremacy to the best interests of the coun- 
try will not be forgotten. If an Administra- 
tion is successful, able, and satisfactory, the 
popular judgment is very likely to decide 
that it ought to be continued, and it mani- 
fests that opinion by favoring the renomina- 
tion of its chief. On the other hand, if there 
be strong objection to the chief, the constant 
misrepresentation, suspicion, derision, and 
captious criticism to which he is subject, re- 
act upon the Administration for which he 
is responsible, and upon the party which 
bronght him into power. 

In England, for instance, a member of Par- 
liament who should perpetually oppose Mr. 
GLADSTONE, sneering at his capacity, his 
character, his motives, and his measures, 
and whose words were constantly quoted 
by the Tory opposition as the most effective 
weapons against the Prime Minister, could 
hardly be said to be supporting the Admin- 
istration of the liberal party, although he 
might carefully guard himself by declaring 
that it was not the Administration but the 
minister that he opposed. For every Ad- 
ministration is necessarily identified with 
its responsible head. It would certainly 
have been very difficult to oppose General 
JACKSON and to support his Administration. 
But to oppese an Administration is to dis- 
credit a party, unless it can be shown that 
it betrays the principles of the party; in 
which case the party must be held to the re- 
sponsibility of having selected men who do 
not represent it. 

It does not follow, of course, that the of- 
fenses of the bead of an Administration 
should be concealed, that measures should 
not be criticised, nor that an incompetent or 
improper President should be supported, lest 
the party lose power. We have often enongh 
declared by works our faith in the value of 
such criticism. Friendly and stringent crit- 
icism is invaluable to any party, or cause, or 
man. But its usefulness is very much de- 
termined by the method. It is not to be ex- 
pected, indeed, that to secure the suecess of 
a party its honorable supporters will connive 
at its faults or conceal the offenses of its 
chief. But it is to be expected that those 
who sincerely believe the dominance of a 
certain party to be essential to the national 
welfare will not lightly or captiously erit- 
icise its head, nor presume every thing 
against him. It is easy to see how it is pos- 
sible in a daily paper to cover an honest man 
with a suspicion of dishonesty, even without 
direetly aceusing him, and by incessant per- 
version of facts, by coloring and concealing, 
to do the work of his most envenomed op- 
ponents. When a paper has pronounced 
gly in favor of a certain course, it be- 
comes a point of pride to carry it; and a 
journal or a4 man may very easily wound an 
important public interest in the heated pur- 
suit of what is really—even if it be not so 

chended—a private end. 

if a Republican newspaper is hostile to 
the chief of a Republican Administration, 
therefore, the manly course of opposition is 
to show that he has betrayed the principles 
of the party, or that his policy 1s unwise and 
injurious to the country, or that his person- 
al character is such as to unfit him for his 
position. If, however, the paper has merely 

ersonal preférence for some other man as 
the chief of an Administration, it is honora- 
bly bound, in plainly expressing that pref- 
erence, not to injure the party nor to mis- 
epresent its official head. It is impossible 

indo the result of the sincere effort of a 

ir ag@nst a certain cottrse by a ceremo- 
nial acquiescence for a month or two in an- 
other policy. if, for instance, a party paper 
is persuaded that the nomination of a cer- 
tain candidate will be fatal to the party, and, 
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in order to defeat it, labors skillfully for 





many months to instill profound distrust of 
that eandidate in the public mind, not open- 
ly asserting that it will not support him if 
he should be nominated, but daily, directly 
and indirectly, showing its conviction both 
of his unfitness, of the consequent impro- 
priety of his nomination, and of the impossi- 
bility of an election should it be made—it is 
very clear that the support of such a paper, 
if the nomination were made, would be ut- 
terly valueless. The opposition papers could 
find nothing so effective for their purpose as 
answering its remarks day by day with its 
former articles, which expressed its real 
opinion, not of the wisdom of the nomina- 
tion, but of the unfitness of the candidate. 
A paper, therefore, which, in the discussion 
of a nomination, destroys confidence in a 
candidate, can not restore that confidence by 
afterward supporting him, unless it should 
confess that it had been wholly mistaken. 
What is called the wisdom or the wish of 
the party, as shown in a convention, could 
not change its own opinion which it had 
constantly declared. 

There is a Republican opposition to the 
renomination of General GRANT, as there was 
to that of Mr. LIncoLn. It is based upon 
various considerations, and the Republicans 
who support it properly maintain that until 
the Convention has pronounced the name of 
the candidate fer 1872 every member of the 
party has an equal right to his preference, 
and to his argument for that preference. Of 
this there can be no question. But is there 
not also an honorable obligation upon all 
who really believe Republican ascendency 
to be indispensable to the common welfare 
so to differ about men as not to wound the 
cause? And while there is a distinct Re- 
publican opposition to the renomination 
upon the part of some who will probably 
support it if made, there is another opposi- 
tion which is based upon the conviction that 
parties are dissolving, and that the present 
elements within both organizations are het- 
erogeneous. This opposition looks to a new 
party, in which dissatisfied Democrats will 
combine with dissatisfied Republicans upon 
principles which are now peculiar to neither 
party. This view seems to us to be prema- 
ture, because we do not believe that the 
country is yet satisfied that it is safe to com- 
mit the new policy of the Government to 
hostile hands. But it is a movement which 
chiefly harms the Republican party, because, 
although some Democratic leaders favor it, 
they do so only as a policy for the whole 
party, not as a coalition for a new party, 
which is the Republican theory of it. 

The conclusion, therefore, is, that while 
the elections show the Democratic party to 
be losing strength, and while the probability 
undoubtedly is that the Republicans will 
elect the next President, they can do so with 
great difficulty if the discussion of candi- 
dates shall be so bitter as virtually to divide 
the party, so that those who are opposed to 
General GRANT will be indifferent to his suc- 
cess should he be nominated, and those who 
support him be lukewarm toward another 
candidate who may prove to be stronger. 
An actual Administration is always at a dis- 
advantage, because undeniable errors can be 
alleged against every Administration, while 
a possible Administration can be tinted as 
bright as the hues of the imagination of the 
writer or speaker. There is always a pos- 
sibly better man for every office than the in- 
cumbent; but if the incumbent be honor- 
able, faithful, and efficient, it is the part of 
wisdom to be satisfied, so long as his contin- 
uance in office does not hazard other desira- 
ble results. It is this consideration which 
we believe disposes the Republican party to 
the renomination of the President; and 
whenever it can be shown that he is dishon- 
orable, unfaithful, or inefficient, we will do 
what we can to correct that disposition. 


= x = 


THE CIVIL SERVICE REFORM AND 
THE NEW YORK TRIBUNE. 
WHeEN the Commission employed by the 
President to frame rules for the reform of the 
civil service assembled last summer, the New 
York Tribune declared that the only way to 
reform the present system was “to abolish 
patronage ;” “to throw open offices to com- 
petition ;” “ togive the place to the best man, 
and let him stay in it as long as he discharges 
its duties faithfully ;” “ to make promotions ;” 
to disregard politics; not to appoint as a re- 
ward for party service, and not to tax in- 
cumbents for campaign expenses. It added, 
speaking of the law under which the new 
rules were to be framed: “Probably the 
framers of the recent Civil Service bill did 
not contemplate such a radical and whole- 
some reform as this; but the law, though 
somewhat vague, seems to authorize it. 
Nothing less than this will do us much sub- 
stantial good; and if it should be carried 
out by the present Commission, General 
GRANT will have shown a courage, patriot- 
ism, and practical good sense which his 
countrymen will not fail to honor.” 


_ HARPER'S 





WEEKLY. 


A scheme “of radical and wholesome re- 
form,” which embraces every point here men- 
tioned by the Tribune, and more, has been 
adopted by the President as his rule of ac- 
tion. It abolishes patronage; throws open 
offices to competition; subjects candidates 
to a searching examination; gives the place 
to the best man; secures it to him during 
good conduct in the way that every private 
place of the same kind is secured; makes 
promotions; disregards a candidate’s poli- 
tics; does not appoint him for services to 
the party; does not tax him for campaign 
expenses, nor ask for his support. The only 
point upon which the scheme of the President 
differs from the suggestions of the Tribune is 
in the method of securing the tenure to good 
conduct. The Tribune would probably have 
provided that officers should be removed only 
upon proved cause, while the scheme, by de- 
stroying Mmproper motives to remove, gives 
the officer in the public service precisely the 
same tenure, dependent upon fidelity, which 
he has in any private service ; and more than 
that can not justly be asked. 

The views which it expressed were, of 
course, not original with the Tribune. They 
were those of all who had thought much 
upon the subject, and the conditions of a re- 
formed system have been long evident. But 
the scheme to destroy the present practice, 
although it embodies the points declared by 
the Tribune to be essential to that end, fails 
to command its sympathy or support. Al- 
though it said, as we have seen, that if the 
President would do what he has now formal- 
ly declared his intention to do, he would be 
justly honored by the country, it evidently 
never believed that he would do it, and it is 
clearly resolved that he shall have no credit 
even for the intention. When the commis- 
sion was first organized, the Tribune editori- 
ally announced that “ after all that has been 
said and done in and out of Congress, there 
appears to be little interest felt in the ex- 
pected reform, and little fear on the part 
of Congressmen that it will seriously inter- 
fere with their prerogatives.” The tone of 
this is unmistakable. It was intended to 
convey the impression that nothing was to 
be done, that the whole movement was mere- 
ly throwing a tub to the whale. Before the 
rules were known, when a Washington pa- 
per, which the Tribune called “ pretentious,” 
stated that the Commission was “a down- 
right failure,” the Tribune conspicuously 
printed the statement as a special dispatch, 
adding, as a part of the dispatch, an allusion 
to something which had appeared in this pa- 
per for that week. But as the dispatch was 
dated in Washington on Wednesday evening, 
and as Harper’s Weekly does not reach Wash- 
ington until Thursday morning, it is evident 
that part of what purported to be a dispatch 
from Washington was not sent from that 
city. 

So, in its issue for December 28, the Trib- 
une said, “THOMAS WENTWORTH HIGGINSON 
protests against some features of the pro- 
posed civil service reform, but specially 
against the popular faith in competitive ex- 
aminations. His article in the Independent,” 
ete. The reader would infer from this state- 
ment that Mr. HicGrnson had written an 
article criticising the scheme adopted by the 
President. But if the reader will turn to 
the Independent of that week, he will find 
that Mr. HIGGINson’s article was evidently 
written before he had seen the rules; that 
it does not criticise the scheme at all; that, 
of course, therefore, it does not protest against 
any of its features (!); but that it is an excel- 
lent essay upon the general sulgect of com- 
petitive examinations, stating certain objec- 
tions to them, and suggesting that if we are 
to try them, we should undertake them as an 
experiment, not proclaim them as a panacea 
—a suggestion in which all sensible men 
will agree. But the reader will also find 
in the same Independent a leading editorial 
article judiciously approving the President’s 
scheme, and a minor editorial paragraph 
stating that Mr. H1GGrvson’s objections to 
& competitive examination have evidently 
been carefully considered by the Commission: 
articles to which the Tribune, which misrepre- 
sents Mr. HIGGINSON’Ss essay, does not allude. 
Meanwhile we have the best authority for 
knowing that instead of protesting against 
the President’s scheme, as the Tribune asserts, 
Mr. HiGGINSON warmly approves it. 

Again, in speaking of the serenade to Mr. 
Murpny, the Tribune declares that the ex- 
Collector, who, as it alleges, used his of- 
fice for the benefit of the friends of the Ad- 
ministration, is “a zealous champion of the 
President’s civil service reform,” and that 
Mr. Curtis, a member of the Civil Service 
Board, “claps his hands applaudingly, and 
says, ‘ How the good work of civil service re- 
form moves on! it is already as good as accom- 
plished.” The lively imagination of the 
Tribune again disdains the truth. Mr. Cur- 
TIS has done no more than advocate a reform 
of the civil service, assist in preparing regu- 
lations for that purpose, and declare his be- 
lief in the honest intention of the President 
to enforce them. He and his associates, 
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however, probably apprehend the peculiar 
difficulties that beset the reform, and know- 
ing the kind of hostile criticism to which ev- 
ery word and act of the President are ex 

posed, they are not likely to underrate those 
difficulties. 

The substance of all the Tribune's olyjec- 
tions is that if the President were really hon- 
est in the matter, he would have begun be- 
fore, and that a President who made Mr. 
Murpny Collector can not desire a reform of 
the civil service. The Nation also, which 
urges the same objection, very properly de- 
clines to be satisfied with any mere profes- 
sion of faith in the President’s intention. 

Obviously nothing but the conduct of the 
President in enforcing his own rules can be a 
sufficient answer to such an objection. Noth- 
ing is plainer than that no scheme which 
he might adopt, however carefully guarded, 
if its execution depended upon himself, would 
satisfy those who do not trust his good faith. 
But it does not seem to follow that a re- 
form will not be earried out because it was 
not earlier begun ; nor is it surprising that a 
President who was not elected as a politi- 
cian, but who has yielded to the political 
methods which he found almost inflexibly 
established, should have been taught by ex- 
perience their real nature, and should pro- 
pose to reform them. Thus the dissension 
that rends the Republican party in the State 
of New York, and which imbitters the Trib- 
une toward the President and his Adminis- 
tration, is due to the devil of patronage. It 
certainly is not astonishing that a New York 
Republican should be profoundly convinced 
that patronage is not a real benefit to a 
party ; and if the President has reached the 
same conclusion, and his original tendencies 
upon the subject have been confirmed by 
observation and experience, he is rather to 
be approved for beginning a reform at all 
than derided and distrusted for not begin- 
ning it earlier. 

Meanwhile, however, we hope that the 
friends of a reform in the civil service 
will not suffer themselves to be disheart- 
ened because some of those who have most 
warmly urged it are now zealously engaged 
in showing why the present great oppor- 
tunity will probably be lost. When a con- 
stitutional objection presented itself last 
summer, there was a cry that it was folly, 
because the President could make the re- 
form. Now, when the President proposes 
to do it, the same objectors exclaim that 
he doesn’t mean it, or that, if he did mean 
it, he would do it in some other way. The 
same objectors, we remember, used to ac- 
cuse members of Congress of favoring the 
reform in general, and ingeniously opposing 
every particular method suggested to secure 
it. So great a reform, indeed, is, like all 
others, only to be slowly effected, and with 
many slips and many failures. And those 
only are its efficient friends who have duly 
weighed the great difficulties, and who are 
disposed to cope with them generously, pa- 
tiently, and hopefully. 


A NEW CHARTER FCR THE CITY 
OF NEW YORK. 

Tue first business of the Legislature of 
New York will probably be the provision 
of a proper charter for this city. There was 
never a fairer opportunity for making a 
good one, and securing its trial, and cir- 
cumstances justify the belief that it will 
not be lost. The Republicans have the 
great majority of the Legislature, and they 
will therefore bear the responsibility of the 
work. But there is nothing plainer than 
that the effort at any illegitimate party ad- 
vantage will recoil to the great injury of 
the party. Nothing could be of more serv- 
ice to the party than the passage of a sim- 
ple and efficient charter, and that which 
has been prepared by the sub-committee of 
the Seventy would seem to require very lit- 
tle amendment in details and none in prin- 
ciple. The principle of the Seventy’s char 
ter, indeed, is one without which no reform 
can be made permanent—for the situation 
in the city is really simple, and is to be 
dealt with by a few vigorous and compre- 
hensive arrangements. 

There is, in the first place, an enormous 
Democratic majority, composed in large part 
of unintelligent voters. This majority has 
literally swangped all opposition. From its 
nature it was controlled by the most saga- 
cious knaves, so that the better sentiment 
of its own party had no voice and no influ- 
ence. Hence arose the absolute and brutal 
empire of the Ring. The same political con- 
ditions and the same tendencies undoubtedly 
exist now, altheugh the Ring is broken. 
But the revolution, by uniting honest men, 
and by its loud demand for a new charter 
which the Legislature that it has elected can 
frame, gives the chance of introducing a 
permanent eheck upon the evil tendendy. 
This check lies in the perpetual presence in 
the municipal administration of an opposition 
large enough to watch and protest and alarm; 
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and this opposition is secured by a minority 
representation. Thus, although the major- 
ity may be very great, it will never probably 
be so large as actually to extinguish the mi- 
nority, if there be any reasonable plan of 
electoral distribution by districts. And this 
is precisely what the Seventy’s charter pro 
poses. 

The legislative power is given to a Board 
of Aldermen of more than forty-five 
members, who are to be elected in the tive 


not 


Senate districts as now established. Every 
voter in each district may vote for nine 
names, which may be all the same or ali 


different, at his pleasure, or divided as he 
chooses. This secures a fair minority repre- 
sentation in the board. The charter pro 
vides several executive departments, at the 
head of which are five commissioners, one to 
be appointed by the Mayor, the other four 
to be elected by the aldermen upon the same 
general principle of the four votes for one 
eandidate, which secures the minority in the 
executive departments. The Mayor is to be 
elected for one year, and may be removed by 
the for like the sheriffs. 
There are stringent provisions in regard to 
appropriations, and for giving ample publici- 
ty to all details of administration. To these 
provisions will, we hope, be added an article 
providing for the application of the princi- 
ples of a reformed civil service to municipal 
government. 

By such a charter as this some of the chief 
advantages of the late revolution can be se- 
cured. It is too much to expect that the 
feeling which inspired the city at the last 
election should continue with the same depth 
and intensity. The great gain of such ex- 
ceptional exaltation, as we have said, is that 
it offers opportunity for organized security 
against the evils which have been experi- 
enced, and which may again be expected. 
But the sketch of the proposed charter which 
has been published shows an admirable com- 
prehension of the great difficulty, and of the 
method of practically dealing with it. The 
propositions that have been made virtually 
to reduce the number of voters, or to give 
the authority of levying taxes to those who 
are supposed exclusively to pay them, would 
have encountered such opposition that the 
result would probably have 
advance upon the old order. 

The new charter is, of course, opposed by 
those who object to the work of what they 
call visionary and impracticable men unused 
to politica That form of expression, how- 
ever, is intended to describe intelligent men 
who understand something of the laws of so- 
ciety and of human nature, who are familiar 

ith political theories and results every 
where, and who do not think that political 
science is exhausted in buying votes with 
greenbacks and whisky. It is always amus- 
ing to see a rascal criticising an honest man 
as impracticable, or a man who clings to bad 
theories denouncing better theories as vis- 
ionary. There are probably a great many 
people who think that Tweep’s Ring had 
more really valuable political knowledge 
and practicability than any other body of 
citizens. And they are precisely the people 
who always sneered at the folly of thinking 
that the Ring could be broken. Could they 
have had their way, every fresh rascality of 
the Ring would have been received with a 
smart and inevitable. They are 
people so dirty that they smile at the idea 
Happily they have been 
shown to be the most wretched visionaries, 
ind their theories will not affect the excel- 
lence of the proposed charter. 
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MR. GREELEY’S LATEST LETTER. 
Mr. Horace GREELEY is the editor in 
chief of the New York Tribune, which is gen- 
erally considered to be the chief Republican 
paper in the country. Mr. GREELEY’s abil- 
ity and his services to the Republican cause 
But 
while the Tribune, as at present conducted, is 
a” more powerful instrument for the disor- 
ganization and defeat of the Republican 
party than the entire Democratic press of 
the country combined, Mr. GREELEY him- 
self, as now appears, writes private letters 
to the editors of Democratic papers advising 
them as te the true policy of the Democrat- 
kc party in 1272, which he thinks should be 
the nomination of like GRATZ 
rRUMBULL, or General Cox, late 


in other years are universally conceded. 


“some man 
BROWN, oF 
Secretary of the Interior.” 

rhe reply to any criticism upon the con- 
duct of Mr. GREELEY usually is that he is an 
honest man. It is not necessary to dispute 
that assertion in order to establish the fact 
that Mr. GREELEY’s judgment is not to be 
trusted. A Republican editor 
think, doing his utmost to discredit 
the Administration of his own party, private 


who, while 


is we 


ises Democratic leaders how they can 
defeat the Republican party, 
to us to be 1 Republic in editor 


ly adv 
most surely 
does not seem 
of sound judgment or of remarkable fidelity 
to his party friends 

By his letter to the editor of the Lexi 


ngton 


HARPER'S 
(Missouri) Caucasian, Mr. GREELEY seems to 
us to take very much the same attitude in 
regard to the Republican party that Chief 
Justice CHAsE did in 1868, when he consent 
ed to be a Democratic candidate for the 
Presidency. It is true that in replying to 
the suggestion that he should be the Demo- 
cratic candidate in 1872, Mr. GREELEY 


says 


that “it would place us all in a false posi 
tion.” But the reason he gives is the fact 
that the Democratic party is composed 


mostly of free-traders, while he is a protec- 
tionist ; and he proceeds to suggest the can- 
didate whom they should take in his place, as 
Mr. CHASE might have advised the Tammany 
leaders who had asked him 

There are those who think that the Repub 
licans who favor the renomination of Gener- 
al GRANT seem to suppose that he has a vest- 
ed right to the nomination. 


o stand. 


The suggestion 
is absurd, because those Republicans urge it 
with no more resolution than his opponents 
resist it. But whatever the errors and fol 
lies of Administration Republicans may be, 
what is to be thought of those who complain 
that they are not allowed to have their own 
preferences in the party, and who are at the 
same time engaged in advising the Demo- 
crats how to defeat the party? 


THE WOMEN IN WYOMING. 


THE message of Governor CAMPBELL, of 
Wyoming Territory, vetoing the repeal of 
the law giving the suffrage to women, is a 
very sensible document. He very properly 
Legis'ature that the right 
of a representative body to disfranchise its 
own constituents can not readily be admit- 
ted. If one Legislature should deprive one 
class of citizens of certain fundamental 
rights, another Legislature might deprive 
other classes of other rights. Two years 
ago the Legislature of Wyoming gave the 
right of the elective franchise to women. It 
is not claimed that they have forfeited or 
failed to take advantage of it. It is a val- 
uable privilege, and certainly it is for the 
courts to determine whether it can be arbi- 
trarily recalled without violating the obli- 
gation of eontracts. 

The Governor enters somewhat into the 
general argument upon the subject, and an- 
swers with force the assertion that women 
ought not to vote because they can not fight. 
He says that in our legislation the right to 
vote is nowhere made to depend on the abil- 
ity to do the duty of a soldier; but, on the 


suggests to the 


| contrary, a man votes long after passing the 


legal military age, while men who are de- 
clared incapable of bearing arms are not 
therefore -disfranchised. If it should 
come a principle of the government that 
only those who are physically or legally able 
to serve as soldiers should vote, the number 
of voters in the country would be very seri- 
ously diminished, and every soldier who re- 
turned disabled from a war for his govern- 
ment would be disfranchised by that gov- 
ernment as his reward. 

This objection of incapacity to bear arms, 
when fully stated, is this: that as laws final- 
ly depend for their enforcement against op- 
position upon military power, if a measure 
should be passed by a majority of which the 
preponderating element was women, there 
would be no means of enforcing it against 
the minority of men. This, however, is a 
purely theoretical objection; for it 
upon general considerations, supposable that 
the mass of women would ever be arrayed 
in legislation against the mass of men; and, 
as a matter of fact, at present the majority 
that passes a law is often actually physical- 
ly weaker than the minority. It is the mor 
al element of the authority of law which de 
termines the acquiescence of the minority 
when the majority is only a little larger and 
not so strong; and that would not 
felt if women were enfranchised. 

As for the practical result of the voting 
of women in Wyoming, Governor CAMPBELI 
says that “the lessons of the two years’ ex 
perience fully confirm all that 
claimed by the most ardent advocates of this 
innovation.” The Legislature did 
peal the law over the veto, and it still re 
mains in torce 
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A PLEA FOR PROTECTION. 

A soL”ip volume Henry Ca 
reY Bairp, of Philadelphia, and containing 
“speeches, addresses, and letters on indus 
trial and financial questions,” by WILLIAM 
D. KELLEY, is the latest important contribu 
tion to the debate upon protection and free 
trade Mr. KELLEY 
Pennsylvania Democrat, as he is now a Penn 


issued by 


was in other years a 
sylvania Republican, and the introduction to 
lucid 
of the process of reasoning and observation 
by which he passed from what he calls “the 
beautiful abstractions” of free trade to the 
theory of high protection,of which he is now 


his work is a valuable and statement 


recognized as one of the ablest champions in 


Congress and in the country The tariff 


be less | 
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debate is always impassioned, and passion 


But in the 
it is almost impossible to 


never strengthens argument 
heat of the arena 
preserve calmness Mr. KELLEY 


frankly acknowledges it, and owns that some 


judicial 


remarks in the collogui il parts of his speech 





es are to be regretted, but they are so in 
wrought that they could not well be omitted 
Mr. KELLEY’S style is simple and direct 
and he is an antagonist well equipped H 
work is the expression of very positive co 
victions, illustrated and defended with co 
pious knowledge: a plea for “American” la 
bor and industry rhe introduction c 
tains a careful statement of the qnestio 


down to the latest dates, and based upon the 


most recent statistics and authoritic He 
deals with the chief American advocates of 
free-trade revenue reform—Mr. WELLS and 
Mr. ATKINSON—who are also dangerous gen 
tlemen to handle Undoubtedly the intelli 


gent opinion of the country is coming to re 

gard the HeENry CLAY system of protection to 
American industry as a mistaken 
the interest of that 
vious necessity of a large immediate revs 
to be indirect taxation, 
to persuade the country that the question is 
, but 


onomy 


pol tor 
industry, while the ob 


nue, ] 


raised by tends 
not of instant and pressing importance 
is rather a speculation in political e 
But there has been no recent popular pres 
of the argument of pr 
complete as that of Mr. KeLury’s 


entation 


Tection so 


volume ; 











and those who can not agree with its con- 
clusions can yet admire the skill and the 
vigorous earnestness with which the argu 
ment is conducted 
= 
PERSONAL 

Mr. Grorce W. Curups, of the Philadelphia 
Ledger, not satisfied with the ownership of one 
of the most be ri y rranged 
printing-oflices ir has f wed out 
his idea of ** th ss of thing by 
building a mansion on the f Walnut and 
Twenty-third streets, which, { spaciousness 
and refined elegance, is pro te D { 
the best private residences in the world A man 
so given to hospitality as is Mr. C. demands tl 
conveniences of su in estal ho t 

Dr. M‘Cosu says that Princeton College has 

now 380 students. It has five Fe ws, each witl 
a salary of 3600 a year, pursuing the high¢ 
studies in Princeton, New York, Edinburgh, and 
3erlin. $120,000 have been subscribed to build 
a new library Mr. Bonner, of the Ledger, has 
given #5000 toward increasing the salaries of 


professors to $3000 per annum 
—ROcCHEFORT'S occupation, 1 
short of liberty, is that of ing the history 
of NaPoLeon III. The title of the book is char 
acteristically insolent: “‘ Histoire du Bas Em 





writ 





pire; ou, les Aventures de Robert Macair 
—The general knowledge of this coun 
sessed by superior Frenchmen is illustrat: 
the fact that when Minister Wasnecrne inform 
ed President Turers of the fire at Chicago, the 
French statesman admitted that he didn’t knov 
there was such a plac 
—Lord Lytton goes to the London clubs fr 


and is a great dk ht to the Ti 


quently g ry cir 
cles » preserves all his early characteristics, 
and is described as “‘an antediluvian hawk, with 


yy beak, and cold, twinkling eyes 

-The completion of the Grand Central Dépét 
has caused some change in the management of 
Mr. VANDERBILT’s roads. Mr.W1i1iamM H.Van 
DERBILT becomes the chief executive of the 
Hudson River, New York Central, and Harlem 
companies, with head-quarters in this city. Mr: 
E. D. Worcester, treasurer of the late Central 


road, becomes secretary, Mr. Aveustvs 
ScHELL, resigned; and Mr. Caarues C. CLARKE, 
treasurer of the Hudson River road, becomes 
treasurer of the consolidated companies Mr 
Henry R. Prerson, formerly State Senator from 
Brooklyn, is managing director at Albany. Mr 


TILLINGHAST is general superintendent west of 
Albany, and Mr. Toucey has entire charge of the 
Grand Central Dépét and the lines to Albany, 
including the Albany bridges 


—Mr. 8. W. H. Warp, who died in this city 
on the 29th ult., at the age of fifty-two, was 
widely known as the inventor of paper collars, 
and the owner of several patents for their man 
ufacture. By his industry and capacity he built 


up an extensive business and achieved a hand 


some competence He was highly esteemed as 

a man of strict probity, and his death w b 

deeply leplore 1 by a large cir of f nd 
—Queen Victoria is said to be f 1 

grieved at tl estrangeme? it | 

existed between the Prin of W nd | 

self. It is aaid, on very good a y, that 

she often lies awak« n h bed I wi 

night through until dawn, with her physi 

seated at the bedside, and that she talks on an 

on, never ceasing—not, indeed, talking incohe 
ntly, but incessantly pouring out the stre 

of talk. Groree LL., before the worst of ! 

malady showed itself, would t 

twenty-four hours t 

t hoked his i { 

All England wishes t Q 

spects, pities her 

The Rev. Dr. MAcwseui I SEI rf 
D.D.. 1 t lent of De ¥ ( y 
been elected pre t fH ( r 
I " Dr. VAN RENSSELAER ha 4 
i gh pe t \\ N j | a . 
{ an, cierg ’ 

On Thursday ev 2% 28th ult.. M 
Wenpett Pain his leeta 
“Street Life in I Mercantile I 
brary cc e of t tv M PHILLIPS is 1 

xtv years of It is th?rty-f r yeare sir 
he entered | and f a 
tislay ys “ in Fanu lia I 
meeting I IT} £ 
l onden mof ther lero 
f i Alte | oOi8, O1 t N 
1837, in de - he f l D 
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Tur snow has come of which we thought 
In those bleak days when Jack Frost caught 
Our fingers in his vice, ‘ 
And locked the waters hard and fast, 
And o’er the land a dark spell cast, 
And fringed the eaves with ice. 


We often said, “ Wait till the snow 
Comes tumbling down, and then we'll show 
Old Jack some real good fun ;” 
For his ideas of mirth and sport 
Are somewhat limited—in short, 
His sport and spite are one. 
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THE SNOW BATTLE. 


But no more talk. Bring hats and cloaks, 
And worsted wrappers for the throats. 
Tramp out! the snow invites, 
Crisp, bright, and reaching far away ; 
A battle royal we'll have this day 
Shall shame the ancient knights. 


But who may tell the deeds we did, 
Ilow heroes stumbled, ran, and slid, 
And hurled the dazzling ball! 
How each encouraged each with cries, 
Ilow screams of laughter shook the skies 
At some bold champion’s fall! 
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How cheeks grew red and eyes grew bright 
With the excitement of the fight, 

Till weary grew each hand? 
Then peace was signed, and ceased the fray, 
And for my share of that great day 

Let this brief record stand: 


The softest balls 1 tossed at May; 

But somehow those which went Tom’s way 
Were hard 

For human nature’s still the same, 

And why did he in that round gam 
Go partners, but to flirt? 


perhaps they hurt; 


. a ———— 














Janvary 13, 1872.1 HARPER'S WEEKLY. 59 








ATTORNEY-GENERAL GEORGE H. WILLIAMS.—[Puor. ny Breapy & Co., Wasuinaron, D. ¢ THE LATE SIDNEY E. MORSE.—Puoro J. ¢ ry & § s 
way NOUN, , ‘ of Mr. AKERMAN, is a gentleman of fine cultare, The public career of Mr. Witt1ams has been | made Chief Justice of Oregon nd in 1865 1 
ATTORNEY-GENERAL WILLIAMS. versatile talent, and high standing in American | passed mainly in the West, where he found a s elected to the Senate from that State His 
Tuer new Attorney-General of the United | politics. He is a native of Columbia County, in | ready field for the display of his abilities as a | course on the bench and in the Senate has bec 
States, Hon. Grorce H. WitviaMs, appointed this State, and now in the prime of life, not yet jurist and statesman. He was a judge in lowa | marked by sound judgment and unquestion 
to fill the vaca cy occasioned by the resignation | quite fifty-two years old. from 1847 to 1852. The following year he was | probity. 
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THE LATE SIDNEY E. MORSE. 

Tue death of this distinguished man took 
place in this city on the 23d ult., in the seventy- 
eighth year of his age. He was the 
Rey. Jepep1AH Mokse, D.D., and was born in 
Charlestown, Massachusetts, February 7, 1794 
At the early age of eleven years he entered the 
Freshman class at Yale, and graduated three vears 
which proved remarkable both 
for the distinction and longevity of its members. 

He very early displayed literary talent, and 
while in college wrote a series of articles for the 
Boston Sentinel on the dangers of too rapidly 
multiplying the number of States in the Union. 
At the age of sixteen he commenced the study 
of theology and law at the famous school in 
Litchfield, Connecticut. Subsequently he issued 
the Boston Recorder—a religious weekly journal, 
and the first of its class in America—having en 
tered on the work as editor and proprietor at the 
suggestion of his father, Rev. Dr. Morse, and 
Mr. Evarts, the father of Hon. Wittiamw M 
Evarts, of this city. In 1823 he came to this 
city, with his brother RicHarp, and established 
the New York Observer, now the oldest religious 
and weekly newspaper in the State. After the 
death of his brother, Sipney Morse continued 
to be senior editor and proprietor of the Ohserver 
until the year 1858, when he sold out and re- 
tired to private lif 

Mr. Morse was best known to the public as 
the author of the famous ‘* Morse’s Geography” 
(1820), an excellent work, which has been the 
basis of most school geographies since publish 
ed. It is still a standard text-book in Ameri- 
Mr. Morse also held a high posi 
tion among inventors. In 1817, in connection 
with his brother, Professor Morse, the inventor 
of the electric telegraph, he invented the flexible 
piston-pipe ; and in 1839 he illustrated his geog- 
raphy with maps printed on the common press 
by the cerographic art, the secret of which has 
never been divulged. He also invented (with his 
son, G. Livinastosn Morse) the bathometer, for 
rapid exploration of the depths of the sea. ‘To 
this work he devoted the last vears of his life, 
being engaged in an essay on the subject when 
stricken by paralysis on the 15th of December. 
Mr. Morse was a man of strong intellect and 
varied culture. In private life he was a model 
of all the virtues that most exalt and dignify hu- 
manity. His kindness to those who were his 
associates in youth, in college, and in later life 
is cherished with loving memories by his surviy- 
ing associates. 
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MR. TABERNACLE’S DAUGHTER. 
I. 

Otp Levy Samuel Davis, of Clothiers Alley, 
St. Bartholomew's, Smithfield, Little Britain, 
was as ‘‘downey a cove’—to use a slang that 
seems almost obsolete, but was fashionable when 
Dickens wrote ** Oliver Twist”—as you could 
find in the three kingdoms. He rose early, and 
he went to bed late; and he lived in the times 
when money was to be made. 

He did not confine himself to the sale of gar- 
ments, old or new, although the nimble penny 
had an attraction for him; but now and then 
Levy 8. Davis—old “*£ s. d.,” as they called 
him—ventured into buying rare and curious old 
siiver: crucifixes and altar plate he was espe- 
cially fond of: and, accompanied by a sweating 
and puffing Anglo-Saxon servant, carrying Heay- 
en knows how many ounces of old plate in a 
canvas bag, Levy would venture far into the 
lands of the Philistines, and sell his wares to the 
West End silversmiths. 

**God bless me—what fine work!” cried Mr. 
Borax, the eminent jeweler. ‘* Where did you 
get it from, Mr. Samuels ?” 

‘*'That’z mi buziness, Sir; but I know you'll 
buy it. God bless me! you know a fine piece 
o’ work when you sees it, Sir. 
I, ‘If there is a man who has a fine nose for a 
piece of good work, Muster Borax is the man,’ 
And, Sir, Davis ish mi name.” 

The end of it was that old ‘‘ £ s. d.” sold that 
for 25s. an ounce that he had given only 5s. for ; 
while the crucifix, upon which Mr. Davis gloat- 
ed with peculiar pleasure, passed from Mr. Davis 
to Mr. Borax, and from Mr. Borax to some 
great nobleman’s house; and Mr, Davis grew 
rich. Where did he get these works of art? It 
was in the old time, and ships from beyond seas 
—especially from Spain and the Low Countries 
—bronght rare treasures, which would now fetch 
ten times the price they then fetched. 

As Mr. Davis grew old, he who had assisted 
at the spoiling of many churches bethought him- 
self that he would enrich his own; so he 
scraped more and more, and took larger inter- 
est, and saved even candles’ ends, till his neigh- 
bors wondered at his parsimony. Even his 
favorite son was mulcted of some part of his edu- 
cation; and Mr, Samuel Davis junior was taken 
from University College, London, and put into a 
lawyer's office. As this lawyer was under Mr. 
Davis's thumb—he had foolishly been joint se 
curity for a defaulting client—young ‘‘s. d.” 
had his articles presented him gratis, upon pay 
ing for the stamps only; and old ‘‘£ s. d.” 
chuokled with pride as he thought that his son 
would be ‘*a gentleman by act of Parliament.” 

‘*S'help me Benjamin!” interjected ‘*s. d..”’ 
who in his hot youth had a wicked wit, 
the on’y way we can be.” 

“O’d yer tongue—o'd yer tongue,” cried the 
old man. buy “em up.” 

But this was little consolation to him. Ilis 
money increased marvelously, but his trouble 
as well. His priest came and read him the holy 
books and the penitential psalms, and his heart 
was smitten. 

**Sammy !” 

© Wot's the row?’ 


[ always sez, sez 


“1ts 


**We can buy ‘em up 


cried he, one day 


asked the | 


yung limb of 
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the law, who was practicing engrossing on some | 


blue-lined draft-paper, and irritating his father’s 
soul by using it wastefully. 
**Such a bhoy!” said Davis senior, peevishly. 


‘“*There ain’t no row—o’ny there will be. I'm 
goin’ to die.” 
‘“*Time enough for that, father,” returned 


**s. d.” junior, without looking round. 

** S’help me—” 

‘* Bob,” said the boy, pionsly. 

**T’ll leave it all to shtrangers, and build a tab- 
ernacle, if you ain't good.” 

** No, you won't,” returned ‘‘ s. d.” junior. 

He was quite right. He did not. But he 
did build one end of a meeting-house, or syna- 
gogue, and he worried all his brethren till he 
made them subscribe toward it, for which he 
took all the credit; and henceforward he was 
called ‘* Old Tabernacle.” 

rhis act of faith gave him a lease of life; but 
in due time he siept with his fathers, leaving 
**s, d.,” a gay young fellow, with a taste for op- 
flowers, Covent Garden, fish dinners, and 
dry wines. He was an admitted attorney, but 
did not practice much, and had, indeed, little 
need for work. But he took a house in a side 
street running out of Piccadilly, and on the door 
he placed the name of— 


fac. Baris Tabernacle, 
SOLICITOR. 

He thought the name a good one. He hated 
the name and tribe of Levy, and abominated 
Samuels; but Davis, he presumed, was Welsh, 
and the surname, he asserted, he inherited from 
his father. He was old Tabernacle, and his son 
had been often in his lifetime called young Tab- 
ernacle, 

Mr. Davis Tabernacle, it is needless to say, 
prospered. He was not suspected of belonging 
to the ancient people of whom he was so un- 
worthy as to be ashamed ; and, although he had 
but one clerk, he was full of business. He moved 
in society of a peculiar sort: plenty of lords and 
ladies, honorables, and so on, did he know—aft- 
era manner; and he, as we have said, was ac- 
cepted as a Christian attorney. There are two 
or three sorts of Jews: the mealy Jew, the red 
or sanguine Jew, and the blue-black Israelite, 
who always has a dark blue mark round his 
shaven chin, and the ladies of whose tribe have 
a tendency to wear mustaches. Mr. Tabernacle 
was of the mealy kind; had very red lips, a 
white skin, flaxen hair, and silver eyebrows and 
eyelashes. In those days every body did not 
wear mustaches—which, had he worn, young 
Tabernacle would undoubtedly have dyed; and 
our solicitor’s early education at that great uni- 
versity, which was then profanely called ‘* Stink 
o’-malee,” prevented him from tripping into An- 
glo-Judaic archaisms in his speech. A Welsh- 
man he was, from the Welsh ‘Tabernacles, to all 
people except his wife, his daughter, and his own 
people. 

What a thing is faith! The son of old ‘ £. 
s. d.” was ashamed of his people; but he yet mar- 
ried from among them, and Mrs. Tabernacle, 
though by no means indifferent to the charms of 
society, was devoted to the religion of her peo- 
ple. So was her lamented father-in-law, as 
we have seen; who, although only five feet one 
inch in height, had, equally with a giant, a soul 
—and one, as he felt, to be saved. Hence he 
spoiled the Egyptians with an incredible devo- 
tion; but his unworthy son, though he too 
spoiled the Egyptians, worked on the Jewish 
Sabbath, and frequently went to church—to fash- 
ionabie churches where he might meet with his 
clients at their devotions. It is with grief that 
we explain that Mr, Tabernacle did not go there 
from religious purposes. He even affected to 
sleep during the sermon; but he was accompa- 
nied by his daughter Myra. 

Myra was a beauty, and, better than a beau- 
ty, a really good girl. Mr. Tabernacle had mar- 
ried early, and was a well-preserved—handsome 
in his own eyes—well-dressed, and prosperous 
young gentleman (act of Parliament, Geo.—, 
cap. —) when his daughter, with the vigorous ado- 
lescence of her race, was a full-grown woman of 
eighteen. The attorney was very fond of her, 
dotingly fond of her, indeed; and Myra, who 
was a fine brunette—a true mixture of mealy 
Mr. Tabernacle and his raven -haired, black- 
eyed wife—accompanied him every where, even 
to church, where she sat under the Reverend Dr. 
Swailer, the fashionable preacher of the day. Some 
women have a penchant toward theology. My- 
ra’s mother was a learned Jewess, and held theo- 
logic discourses with her rabbis; and had de- 
molished Christianity so often that Myra began 
to be excited about it, and read and re-read un- 
til she began to believe. This curious change— 
at once so awful and so painful to her that she 
hardly knew what to do—she kept quietly to 
herself, saying nothing to her mother, and very 
little to her father. 

‘** Are Christians good men, papa ?” she said, 
one day. 

‘** Cncommonly good, my dear—for business ! 
he said. ‘* 1 would rather deal with them than 
with our own people! Bah!” He snapped his 
fingers at them, for he had Jately been set at de- 
fiance by one of them. ‘* I don’t care how little 
I see of them !” 

**Samuel!” said his wife, in a warning voice. 

** Well, I'll tell the trath,” said Mr. Taber- 
nacle. ‘They are good. They've treated me 
well, anyhow; and I always tell Myra Caven- 
dish the truth.” 

He had given his daughter that fine name be- 
cause he loved her from the first. Love of off- 
spring is very strong with men and women of his 
race ; and somehow the baby had grown up with 
the second fine name always sticking to her. She 
was called ** Miss Cavendish” by the servants 
more frequently than Miss Myra. 

**And, mamma dear,” said Myra, *‘ they be- 
lieve just what we do. ‘There was Dr, Smiler 
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expounding Malachi the other day, and he said 
just the same as you did.” 

**Some of their priests are learned,” returned 
Mrs. Tabernacle, mollified. ‘It don’t matter 
where you go, perhaps, as I have thoroughly 
grounded you; and as for Samuel, your fa- 
ther—” . 

“Tut, tut! I go upon business, my dear. 
What does it matter what you believe? “It mat- 
ters what you do.” : 

Myra turned away from the two, and sought 
her own room. At church her growing convic- 
tions came upon her with redoubled force; and 
Dr. Smiler, who was by no means gifted with 
missionary or apostolic zeal, had yet, without his 
knowing it, managed to convert her. Of what 
good may we not be the unconscious instru- 
ments! Smiler, D.D., was a spooney, soft fel- 
low, who preached touching sermons, very well 
suited to his audience ; had little or no learning, 
but borrowed a good deal; and was a beautiful 
reader. He would almost weep at his own tones 
when he read ; and, conscious of his strength as 
well as his weakness, he took care to pick out 
the Sundays of the finest lessons, gospels, ete., 
and would then read himself nearly the whole 
of the service, to help his curate—or, rather, 
assistant—who was, of course, a good foil to him. 
It was whispered that he answered an applicant 
for the post of reader with, ‘* You're exactly the 
man I want; but you have a magnificent voice, 
and you read well, therefore you won't do for me.” 

Knowing his weakness as well as his strength, 
the doctor used to supplement and back up his 
soft sermons with learned discourses on the 
“minor prophets;” and, as he drew from 
sources of which his congregation knew noth- 
ing, he seemed a prodigy of learning. Myra 
drank in every word; and, upon one Sunday, 
when the doctor read the ‘‘Sermon on the 
Mount”—that most beautiful of all written les- 
sons—in a way that no one could excel, Myra 
felt her soul go, as it were, from her, and fell 
back in her pew, a convert to those tender, holy, 
and persuasive words, 

Mr. Tabernacie sat peering through his white 
eyelashes at one of his customers, thinking upon 
cent. per cent. Dr. Smiler thought of the ap- 
propriate action, and was kindled into enthusi- 
asm at the glory of the words as a mere lesson; 
and there, crouching in the corner of her pew, 
little Myra gave her soul from the faith of her 
fathers, and trembled with rapt adoration and 
holy awe. 

What Dr. Smiler had so happily begun, the 
same preacher finished ; for, having cribbed the 
ideas of some learned commentator on Isaiah, he 
made an excursus, leaving the minor prophets to 
take care of themselves: and so expounded Isaiah 
lii.— while Mr. Tabernacle was snoring —that 
the scales seemed to fall from the eyes of Myra, 
and she was forever converted. 

Oh, if Dr. Smiler—who was so well pleased 
with himself that morning—could have seen and 
understood the meaning of the low courtesy 
Myra gave him as he passed by, rustling in his 
silk gown, to bless and dismiss his congregation 
from the altar, how differently would his heart 
have swelled! Poor man, he was utterly un- 
conscious of the work he had done, or, rather, 
completed. 

‘*How beautiful are the feet of those who 
bring good tidings,” murmured humble Myra to 
herself, with a pang of pain, as she thought of 
her mother. 

Dr. Smiler, as he stripped off his sacerdotal 
robes, seemed to think so too, as his eyes fell 
upon his neat black silk stockings, shapely legs, 
and patent-leather pumps. 


IL 

There was somebody in that fashionable chapel 
whom both father and daughter desired to see; 
for, in modern life, even our prayer-goings are 
not quite pure. This gentleman—for the per- 
son was male—was Mr. Percy Gower—or Gore, 
as people called him—one of an intellectual race, 
and heir to a barony. 

Collaterally descended from the poet Gower, 
the young fellow was of good breed on both sides 
for some generations ; but had the misfortune, in 
a worldly point, of good families generally—he 
did not value money as the world values it. He 
had a vast love for what is beautiful, and a taste 
which was quite unexceptionable, but very gen- 
eral. He not only loved fine horses and well- 
built carriages, but knew and appreciated a good 
yacht, a fine picture, and a well-bound book. 
If he loved a good cigar, he also desired a sound 
and even curiously fine bottle of wine. The un- 
fortunate young fellow—who, like the heroes of 
the noble historian of ‘‘ Paul Clifford,” was a 
worshiper of the Beautiful—fell also at the feet 
of the True and the Good. If he built a shoot- 
ing-box, it was a gem; if he purchased a gun, it 
was admirable in its make; all his volumes were | 
bound by Riviére; his clothes were made by 
Hill; his cabinets were from Gillow; his dia- 
monds from Storr & Mortimer: and his wines 
were not bought from Measrs, Gilby. 

So, again, his pictures were by Landseer or 
Millais—and he bought very few of the other 
Academicians’; and his horses were picked from 
the very best studs. He wanted but little here 
below, but he wanted that little good. Unfor- 
tunately, he inherited this taste from a father 
who desired considerably more than he did, and 
had left Percy very little to pay for his wants. 

The day on which Percy met with Mr. Tab- 





ernacle he thought shouki be marked with a 
white stone. He had never seen such a good- 
natured solicitor. All solicitors, so far as he 
knew, were more or less money-lenders; and 
Mr. Tabernacle was the most reasonable and free 
of all. 

Among Percy's expensive habits was one very 
selfish indulgence, which cost him a good deal. 
He was fond of the Beautiful and the True; and | 
the most beautiful and the truest was, he foand, | 
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a noble action. He had found some poor, 
broken-down author, who had been trying all 
his life to preach to a deaf world, and who had 
not found the world at ali ready to listen to him. 
In his despair he tried to establish a newspaper 
written on zsthetic principles, so as to criticise 
matters with some regard to good nature and 
truth. Percy met the poor man just as his love 
for the ‘True had lodged Aim in a prison, paid 
his debts, and absolutely carried on the paper. 
It did not improve his estate; and Mr. Taber- 
nacle very wisely made him abandon the venture, 
though he still aided the author. Mr. Taberna- 
cle liked the young man—tor we all admire our 
opposites ; and there was a free-handed liberality 
about Percy Gower that made Mr. Tabernacle 
tingle all over when he thought of it. He aided 
him as much as he could; but he took care to 
take his IO U for every advance, with proper 
interest ; and, by judicious depreciation, he man- 
aged to buy up a great many of Mr. Percy’s little 
bills. 

Hence he not unnaturally looked upon Percy 
as his property; and hence his frequent visits to 
the little chapel where Dr. Smiler preached to a 
most select audience, and where Myra had been 
converted. ; 

**I wonder, I do,” said Mr. Tabernacle, 
** what he comes here so often for. He’s quite 
a good young man, he is. When his uncle dies, 
now—” ‘Then Tabernacle was silent, and did a 
sum of mental arithmetic. 

On the other hand, Percy was pondering what 
that charming young lady—who never had a 
prayer-book, and was always indebted to a gray- 
headed gentleman in the next pew for the use 
of his—could do in little Tabernacle’s pew. 
Young gentlemen who borrow money do not care 
much for the domestic relationships of their 
bankers ; and there was a rumor among the set 
who knew him that Mr. Tabernacle was a gay 
bachelor, very familiar with the various theatres, 
and on very intimate terms with certain lady 
artistes whose portraits appear in the shop win- 
dows. Moreover, Mr. Percy had once met this 
charming young lady who sat in the pew gazing 
with such rapt admiration on the Reverend 
Smiler, and had danced with her; nay, he had 
heard her name from his hostess—Miss Myra 
Cavendish. 

**Old ‘Tabby’s a lucky fellow,” he thought. 
“* Where the dooce does he get so lovely » com- 
panion —and so good a one!” he thought, as 
he buried his face in his hat, and prepared to 
take his seat—for even at chapel he worshiped 
the Beautiful and the True. He loved that 
which was lovely, and Myra’s face was indeed 
full of sweetness and goodness. 

**T’'ll ask him to-morrow,” said Percy, as the 
Reverend Smiler, in his persuasive tones, rose 
and began with, 

**When the wicked man—” 

And a very fine elocutional exercise Smiler 
made of it. He won the hearts of those who 
listened reverently, and both Percy and Myra 
were among them. When the doctor read the 
Absolution, Myra felt that she was reconciled to 
the Great Spirit, and Percy forgot his debts, his 
follies, and seemed to be forgiven. 

It was three or four days after this that in 
Mr. Tabernacle’s little back-room Mr. Percy was 
seated. This room was lined not only with deed- 
boxes, but with jewel-cases and plate-chests, 
which liberal young men—in regard to his good- 
ness—had asked him to take care of; and Mr. 
Tabernacle, in his shiny cane-bottomed chair, 
listened, with the points of his fingers tapping 
against each other, to Mr. Percy Gower’s little 
plea. He wanted to raise some more money, 
but he wanted this to pay some old scores. 

‘* For,” as he said, ** he thought it time to be- 
gin to think—just te begin, you know—of mar- 
rying.” 

‘*Umph !” said Mr. Tabernacle, a dark cloud 
settling on his face. ‘* Umph!” 

Money-lenders do say ** Umph!” when money 
is ‘‘tight ;” and it is always tight. 

**Umph !” he said again. 

His daughter Myra had insisted upon coming 
to town with him, and upon spending a good 
deal of money for dresses for mamma and her- 
self. She was in the front-reom, waiting; and 
the green baize door was not, though Tabernacle 
did not know it, quite shut 

Percy sat still. He had heard the dreadful 
monosyllable before—‘* Umph !” 

‘* Sh-stay a bit,” said Tabernacle, turning pale, 
and for once relapsing into a pronunciation not 
recognized by University College. ‘* You said 
you thought about settling, Mr. Percy. Have 
you your eye on any one?” 

The lover of the Beautiful and True said he 
had. He had, indeed, fixed his eye rather tight- 
ly—since young gentlemen of his condition are 
particularly eager, when they see the Beautiful, 
etc., to try to possess It. 

‘* Well, ye-es,” returned Perey, wondering 
what it had to do with Tabernacle. 

‘*Umph !” said the lawyer, speaking harshly, 
and turning a very nasty color. ‘* You must 
think of another settlement, Mr. Percy Gower.” 

‘*What do you mean, Sir?” said the gentle- 
man, rising. 

“What I say, Sir. 
Sit down a moment.” 

Tabernacle spoke thick and quickly. He was 
evidently in a rage. Percy was quite calm. 
The lover of the Beautiful tapped his elegant 
boot—made by the best maker, of the best leath- 
er—with some assurance; and, looking rather 
amused than angry, awaited his solicitor’s con- 
venience. For being a lover of the Beautiful, 
he seemed to have had arithmetic left out of his 
composition, and had some idea that he had only 
to tap another vein of his fortune, and he would 


Don't disturb yourself. 


again discover gold in abundance. 


Tabernacle unlocked a tin box, richly japanned 
in curious and inartistic red dabs, and took out 
a number of papers. 
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“Look at that, Sir,” he said. The solicitor 
exhibited a bill for £100 from Mr. Banbock’s, 
the eminent jeweler, who is always selling off in 
consequence of increasing his wonderful stock. 
** That is for a ring obtained some weeks ago.” 

‘**Here it is,” said Percy, looking fondly at 
it. ‘* A very fine stone.” 

“* And a very fine price, Mr. Gower, Sir,” said 
Tabernacle, witha triumphant grin. ‘‘I bought 
that bill from Mr. Banbock—for a consideration. 
He did not like to wait for your money.” 

Mr. Percy half rose from his seat, and turned 
crimson. 

‘Who authorized you to tamper with my 
tradesmen ?” he asked, haughtily. 

** Why, I’m your best friend,” sniggered Tab- 
ernacle. ‘‘Go there to-morrow, and they will 
trusht you again. But not after that.” ~ 

“What do you mean?” ~ 

“*That you are not worth a penny, Mr. Gow- 
er, Sir—you are up to the hilts ; and that, when 
your uncle dies, which may not be for long years 
yet—” 

**T hope so,” said Percy, piously. 

** Well, that’s about the cruelest thing to your 
creditors you ever said—and to yourself too. 
Think of the interest.” 

Percy was silent. He felt that what Taber- 
nacle said was true, and yet that he dared not 
desire the death of his uncle, whose continued 
lease of life was, however, very unpleasant to 
him. 

** Surely,” he said, after a pause, ‘‘ you can 
not be in earnest, Mr. Tabernacle? I know you 
take a great deal of interest in my affairs.” 

**As to that,” said the lawyer, feeling the 
word, though Percy had not intended it, ‘‘ it’s 
very little principal I get, Mr. Gower, Sir. You 
were quite right when you said you were about 
to settle; but you must settle your debts first, 
or marry a fortune, or be a beggar. Who is 
she—tell me?” 

The little money-lender was quite enraged. 

Myra peeped through the crack of the door, 
and saw the indignant face of Percy staring in 
great rage, and heard him declaim against the 
insult. 

‘*Insult or no insult, Mr. Gower, Sir,” said 
the money-lender, ‘‘ you're in my debt. Every 
penny you have got, or will have for years, won't 

yme. I could send you to prison to-morrow, 

fr. Gower, Sir. I could. I've bought up all 
your little bills—you have one or two out, you 
know—and all your debts.” 

** What right had you, Sir?” 

**The right that money has to employ itself 
how it likes. I had my purpose, Sir. Who is 
the lady ?” 

** What the devil's that to you?” 

“A good deal. Don’t go. Sit still, Mr. 
Gower, Sir, and listen. Is she rich?” 

**T don't know that she has any property,” 
said Percy, laughing at the solicitor’s eagerness 

“Then she has none. If she had any, you 
would soon have heard. Is the day fixed?” 

Tabernacle leaned forward, with his sharp, 
pale countenance looking still sharper, his eyes 
blinking and glistening under his white eye- 
lashes, and a world of power and insolence in 
his tone. 

If young heirs knew that their creditors looked 
upon them as their personal property, very likely 
their pride would make them less profuse and 
profligate. 

‘* Mr. Tabernacle, if I were not obliged to you 
by former kindness—which certainly I begin now 
to suspect—I should throw you out of window. 
As it is, I will humor you. I have not even pro- 
posed to the young lady. I—” 

‘* All right, Mr. Gower, Sir,” cried Taberna- 
cle, radiant in a moment—‘‘all right, Sir. Then 
there’s no fear: the pet plan of my heart will 
not be defeated. Oh, Mr. Gower, Sir, how you 
have flurried me!” 

The little mealy man sat down, and fanned 
himself with a handkerchief. Percy, utterly be- 
wildered, fell to his seat. Myra, listening to 
her father’s harsh, insulting tones, and recogniz- 
ing the young man, whom she had already half 
loved—for she too had a taste for the Beautiful 
—thrilled with indignation at her father’s rude- 
ness, and with shame when she knew his true 
occupation. 

‘Mr. Gower, Sir,” said Tabernacle—a great 
drop of perspiration running down the side of his 
nose, and dropping on his blotting-pad—** Mr. 
Gower, I like you; more than that, I love you— 
by—” he struck the pad with his ruler—‘*I do. 
You are so different from us! Scuse me, Sir, 
but I put the pot on you—I did, by Moses!” 

Nature resumed her sway. Mr. Davis Tab- 
ernacle swore by his patriarch, and was at ease. 

**] don’t mind telling you, Sir’—this was in 
answer to Mr. Percy Gower’s smile—*‘ that I 
bought up all your debts for a purpose.” 

Percy started. 

“It was a good purpose, Mr. Gower, Sir!” 
said the little man, with a whine. ‘‘I wanted 
to set you free—~I did, by Heaven!” 

Percy, at this strange confession, acted on the 
impulse of the moment. 

** Generous man!” he said, grasping his solic- 
itor’s hand. 

‘* But it was for a purpose. I will be honest, 
Sir. You owe upward of thirty thousand pounds, 
more or less). I have bought all these to give 
you, to set you free upon your rightful lands— 
fine lands: I’ve seen them all. You will be like 
a little king, Sir: but on one condition.” 

Perc vy started. 

Could there be such real generosity! Coulda 
West End solicitor unite the fabulous characters 
of Mr. Ralph Nickleby and the Brothers Cheery- 
ble! But the question was put but for a mo- 
ment. The soft, insinuating, mean tone of Mr. 
Tabernacle made every nerve of Percy tingle, 





and caused Myra—who. in spite of herself, could 


not but listen—to he suttused with blushes 
Percy drew himseit Up, and asKeu, Lisugltily, 
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** Upon what condition ? 
The answer came in an eager whisper, 

**'That you marry my daughter!” 

Myra heard it, and sank upon her knees in 
| shame. 

| Percy stared. He did not even know, nor had 
| cared to inquire, if his solicitor had a daughter. 

|  **You shall have all your bills, and twenty 
| thou’ into the bargain—you shail, so help me 
Heaven! She's as good as gold—and gold you 
shall have with her. Your uncle can't last long, 
and then you and she will be a lord and lady, 
and I'll come and see you some time. "Tisn't 
any thing so rare. Lord Demimonde married 
the daughter of old Sounds, the fish-monger, and 
got only twenty thou. The Marquis of--” 

**Stop, Mr. Tabernacle,” said Perey. ‘‘I don't 
know your daughter, and I never shall, for I love 
another. I can not marry a woman I don't 
love, not even for a hundred thousand pounds ; 
| and if the young lady—whom I must mention 

with respect, since she is unknown—knows of 
| this shameful bargain with a man chained with 
| many debts, tell her that I would rather go to 
| prison than accept her hand, or do her the injury 
of wedding her to a husband who can not love 
her.” 

** Very well—very well, Mr. Gower, Sir.” 

** As for yourself, I am—lI suppose I ought to 
be—obliged by your offer; but I am not obliged 
by your threat. You can at once commence an 
action for the recovery of your claims. My fam- 
ily solicitor will see to that. I dare say I can 
endure poverty; but, according to your own 
showing, it will not be for long.” 

The white eyebrows and eyelashes of Mr. 
Tabernacle looked whiter than ever as his client 
spoke. When he had finished, he dashed his 
knife into his blotting-pad, and cried out : 

**Stay, Mr. Gower, if you please—just stay a 
moment. So you reject my daughter?” 

**[—” returned Percy. 

But before he could finish the sentence the 
door opened, and Myra stood between them. 

** Spare yourself the trouble, Mr. Gower,” she 
said, very calmly and very softly. ‘*‘ I reject you. 
I have heard all. I admire and honor your be- 
havior, and like you all the more because you are 
true, even to one to whom you are not pledged. 
Thank God that I have been offered to an hon- 
| orable man!” 
| ‘Are you—are you—” cried Percy, utterly 
| bewildered. 
| “Let me say all I have to say—for I am weak 
and wounded—and then let me go. I forbid”— 
| 
| 
| 








she stamped her foot here, and her eyes flashed 

fire on her father—‘‘ I forbid my father to make 

you the victim of my refusal. I beg him to 
| wound me even more than he has, but not you ; 
| and I give you to understand, Sir, that I had no 
| more knowledge of this shameful offer than I 
had that my father dealt in money—as Jews 
have done for centuries. Speak, father, and 
tell him this is true.” 

**It is true, Mr. Percy Gower, Sir,” said Tab- 
ernacle, disconsolately. 

His little game seemed ‘‘ up” for the present. 
| Generally, he could make men pliable as wax by 
money. This one had failed him. 

“ And now, good-by. Forget that you have 
seen my humiliation; forget my father’s base 
proposition ; and think at least that among our 
people there is one who would not stoop to a 
| mean action. Let me take your hand. I like 
your true, frank loyalty, though—” 

Her eyes fell as they met his, and filled with 
tears. He was her beau ideal—the one man 
she could have loved. She raised his hand to 
kiss it in her humility—when, suddenly, she 
found him at her feet. 

** Miss Cavendish,” he said—‘‘ dear Myra, for- 
give me. I did not know, really~—I am half be- 
wildered—” 

He did not say more, as she raised him up, and 

with glad surprise looked at him with eyes so full 
| of joy that he could not mistake their import. 

He drew her to him, and kissed her lips, mur- 
muring, 

‘* Myra darling, you love me, and I adore 
you!” 
| **Hallo!” cried the bewildered Tabernacle ; 

‘*what’s up now? I say, Mr. Percy Gower, Sir!” 





‘*T beg pardon, Mr. Tabernacle; but allow 
| me to say that I accept your offer.” 

| **Then it’s all right, after all—and I didn’t 
| put the pot on for nothing!” 

| Mr. Tabernacle jumped up from his chair, and 
| whirled, dancing, into the next room, through the 
| green baize door, 

| Percy, seeing a bright brass bolt on his side, 
cleverly bolted him out, 

** My darling,” he said, running to Myra, ‘‘ my 
heart is almost too full to speak. I love you so 
much—oh, so much more than I did before this 
morning! Will you take me now I am penni- 
less ?” 

** Percy,” she murmured, ‘‘ I would marry you 
were you the poorest of the poor. But you will 
not be so always. You will raise me. Did you 
not know me?” 

**Not a bit, my dear one. I thought your 
name was Cavendish.” 

**So it is—Myra Cavendish.” 

** And Tabernacle too!” said Percy, slyly look- 
ing at her, with his wide blue eyes full of love. 

**But I hope it won't be so long, darling,” 
whispered Myra, in a voice heard only by her 
lover. His imperious eyes had seemed to de- 
mand that confession. 

Percy Gower put a great red seal, manufac 

| tured by four red lips, upon the contract, and 
felt that Myra was his wife indeed. 





**I say, Mr. Percy Gower, Sir,” said Taberna- | 
cle, coming in through another door, ‘‘ you might | 


have kicked me ont, you know, safely. Lord 
Arable is just dead; and, by jingo! you could 
have paid me off when you liked, and—” 
: Hnsh, father!” said Myra. 
' But you won't go from your bargain, I 
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know. You're an honorable man, Sir; and as | phrases are circulated from r th to mouth. In En- 
soon as you like you can have the money, and | gland the most popular phrase at present is, “ Wouid 
make that young woman Lady Arable. it surprise you to learn?” This expression was con- 


hie - ’ 
“* But,” said Percy, looking down in hjs kind- | “ually used in the celebrated Tichborne case by Sir 
ly, noble, haughty, air-vaingueur way, with which Roundel Poin , wae repeated it #o often that it be- 
he extinguished the solicitor, *‘she will be Mr. ~ ali Par ye | a ; - psa gone English 
Tabernacle’s daughter still!” cere edny maf eng Bows, 8 —wgpalhgga prey ens Dit 





pect that in due time this one will 
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HOME AND FOREIGN GOSSIP. 


Some portion of every year is always considered by | were compelled to burn candles or oi! at their ho lay 
our wise commentators on the weather as the most festivals, 

“remarkable”—in some point of view—“ ever known, —— 

or “ within the memory of the oldest inhabitant,” or | The Paris Town ( 


Gas-W orks the Saturday before Christmas, it was 
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ke a savir \k 
“on record.” Sometimes it is extraordinary heat or of 3000 france a night by lighting s 
cold, sometimes unusual wet or dry weather, or sud- 24,000 city lamps In summer they 
den changes, or peculiarities unexpected in a certair 45,000 france. Paris was form 80 brilliantly 
season. One of the “ remarkable” features of the old ed that the suppression of 800 ps may t 
year was its December. There never was such & | dangerous or uncomfortable. But a great city must 
strange December, it was said by weather reporters. be well lighted to be safe 
The early advent of cold weather, the sudden and vi- | asmpamne 
olent changes, seemed—as things of this sort are very | ‘Thirty-fourth Street presented a curious aspect t 
apt to seem at the time—extraordinary. Certainly the night after the gas explosion—the s bh wid 7 ' 
week before Christmas brought some startling and | jy jjjagminated. the north sides and dark and 
uncomfortable variations of temperature. First, bit- | gloomy The city below that street was ase with 
ter celd, coming to a climax about the middle of the | gas: above, shrouded in darkn« 
week ; then a heavy fall of snow, succeeded by the | = - 
most dreary, dismal, drizzling rain that ever fell the | A singular death rece y occurred fror nhtheritic 
day before any Christmas—for Saturday was, for all poison contrac ry fr - - . 
practical purposes, the day before that festival. Alas diphtheria. A little girl, da ter of a stat - = 
for those who, dreading the severity of previous days, joston and Maine Ra 7 was -- ' 
had postponed the purchase of Christmas gifts! It for ® 2 char 
was a fearful time for shopping ; the “ slush” render- rut his ' — aig = 
ed the streets almost impassable. True, there were no 1 bit it just h to bre the 
crowds of eager juveniles and generous elders gazing the t penetrated the wound 
into shop windows and thronging about twoy-covered | gnd was diffused through the evet: His } 
counters. Elegant gifts were artistically arranged in came much swollen, and after a week's "0 
vain, and lazy clerks looked anxiously for customers 
through the djsmal morning. When afternoon brought The pioneer Methodist, Peter Carty 
no change for the better, people rushed deepairingly many wise and odd ar : ae ge, wes ~ 
into the gloomy streets, forded the floods, sought the | moch annoved at one sis ae them 6 - 
nearest shops, and found that it was not too wet for who would go off on a high key at every 
Santa Claus to travel around as briskly as ever. Ir At an animated class-meeting ing ce ~ 
spite of the weather every one began to grow cheerful with, “If I had one more feather in the wing of my 
Every body's spirits rose higher as, when the dark day faith. I could fly away and be with the Sav : 
was turning into darker night, friends and strangers “Stick in the feather. O Lor . — 
met on the street, in cars, on the ferry-boat, wet and vently responded Brother Cartwrij ’ 
drabbled, to be sure, but laden with Christmas toys ‘ 
for the little folks at home. Then came a mild and A Russian street vagrant, nar M ch. hes 
sunny Sabbath, and a most genial Christmas-day ; been discovered to be possessed of a1 1 is te - 
trees were hung with pretty gifts, stockings were voice, and has just been adm he St. Peters 
stuffed as full as ever, and it was a “merry Christ- burg Conservatory at the instance of Madame Pauline 
mas” (o all in our great city. | Lucca. , 

——— | —_—_ 

On June 11, 1872, a Russian exposition is to open in | Some trace has been discovered of the mysterious 
the city of Moscow. This date has been chosen as be- woman through whose inetrumentality the body of 
ing the two hundredth anniversary of the birth of Pe- | the unfortunate Alice Bowlsby was taken to the Hud 
ter the Great. Although specially Russian in charac- | son River Railroad Depot. She was one of Dr. Roser 
ter, other nations have been invited to participate in | zweig’s patients who happened not to « inder his 
this exposition; yet as applications must be made be- | hands. The ticket for Chicago which she purchase 
fore January 13, and no articles will be received after has been traced to Albany, and it is supposed that sh 
June 2, the time is short for foreigners to send in fled to Canada. 
many articles. The Grand Duke Alexis is the hon- | — 
orary president of the exposition, and other members | The new steamboat law recently troduced into 
of the imperial family are ite patrons. | Congress requires that all boilers be subjected to the 

———— | hydrostatic test before use, and allowed to ca three 

A world’s fair will be held at Vienna in 1878. This | fourths the test. The bill abolishes the low-water indi 
will be the first exhibition of the kind in Austria, and | C#tors, locked-up safety-gauges, and recording gauget 
promises to be the largest that has ever yet been seen. | ®* Coutrivances tending to make engineers negligent, 
The park set apart for it is immense, and the principal | The number and kind of life-1 fo-preservers, and 





building alone is four thousand six hundred and fifty | life apparatus for each class of vessels are preacribed. 
feet long. | There are also severe restrictions 





1 arrying {1 
flammable articles. Crude petroleum, camphene, den- 
Some anonymous individual thus sums up the pe- | zine, nitro-glycerine, and similar articles are prohibit- 
culiar social charecteristics of some prominent cities, | ed on passenger steamers. 
“In Boston society every body snubs every body else, 4 ~~ 
in New York society every body gossips about every Te earliest place in which the mushroom is men- 


body else, in Philadelphia society every body attends tioned is, we believe, in Robert Southwell’s “ Spiritual 
to the morals of every body else, in Baltimore society | Poems,” published in 1595, where he says: 

every body fraternizes with every body else, and in 
Chicago society just at present every body is borrow- 
ing from every body else. Boston, therefore, is aris- The etymology, though seemingly 
tocratic, New York and Philadelphia democratic, Bal- | been ascribed to the Welsh language, af 





“He that high te on cedars did ’ 
Gave also low y mushrumps leave "TOW 











timore patriarchal, and Chicago communistic.” | maces, a “field,” and chum, “a thing which t 
out.” 
A few years ago a General Theological Library was | — 
founded in Boston. Although it has now but ten thou- “ Scragg” is a famous old blood-hound belonging to 
sand volumes, it is steadily growing. This institution | the Duke of Abercorn. Bei dirous to secure his 








is not sectarian in its character, being open to persone | likeness, hie owner sent him to the st o of Sir Ed 
| 


of all deneminations. According to the by-laws, thase Landseer, under the charge of a keeper who was the 
who reside in Boston, or within ten miles of the city, | only one who had the least control over him. No 
may keep books taken out for two weeks; but those sooner had the wild hound entered the studio than he 
who reside at a greater distance may retain them a took refuge under a so1a, growling 

month. The books are all on religious or moral eub- who approached, nor could his 


jects, and in the purchase of works, and in other mat- | the least. At length Sir Edwin, dr 

















ters, the interests of all denominations are considered. | the savage beast in terms of con 
A reading-room is connected with the library. | symptoms of fear, but gr: 
= os the while keeping his eye 

The abuses arising from the system of the secret hound. Slowly, and at fir 
police in Russia are mapy A high functionary of | did old Scragg begin to « 
the “third department of the imperial chancellery, and at last dragged hims 
or secret police, who has enjoyed the special favor af feet of Sir Edwin, who, talking to him all the while 
the emperor himself, is reported to have put out of almost in a whieper, managed to hit off his lik 98 in 
the way ten members of his family who stood between | a very short space of time. Strange to say, the ani- 
him and a legacy of considerable amount. In order | mal, subdued during the wh f the sitting, turned 
to do this he had only to use his power as a mem- | sav age as soon as he had passed out of the studio, 
ber of the secret police. Some were banished to the -- 
mines, others died suddenly, and no inquiry could take | Professor Silliman has been analyzing—in a strictly 
place, as the judicial officials never venture to ques- professional wa some of the so-called brandy sold 
tion the proceedings of “the third department.” At at the bare in our country. His sample—not an un- 
length one of the heirs to the property, who had es usual mtained 583 grains of solid matter, made 
caped, disclosed the whole affair to Count Schouva up of alum, iron, sulphuric acid, of) of some kind, 
loff, the head of the department. The count refused ed sugar, tannic acid, Guinea-pepper, lead, and « 
to interfere; upon which the heir, who is a man of What a dose for the stomach of a human being! 
great influence at court, appealed to the emperor. It . 
is said that the culprit will be tried by a secret tri- The plan of international exchange of seeds has 
bunal, and that the persons who were banished have | been of great service to the Agricultural Department, 
already returned. The whole matter, however, is in- | and through it to the whole cour An ar go. 
volved in the strictest secrecy, as several members of ment has been made with the colonial governm of 





the high Russian aristocracy are stated to be impli 


cated in it. 


Jamaica by which a donation of three thousand plants 


of the cinchonas, embracing a valuable varicties, 
























_ - will be made to the Agricultural Department, 
The “catch” of sardines this last year is reported to | ae quisition will encourage experiments in the en! 
be small. From July to November this little fish is | of this valuable plant in those sections of the @outh 
caught by fishermen on the western coast of France where there is 4 reasonable prospect of its growing 
in great abundance. Women are employed to cut off successfully. > 
the heads, to wash and salt them They are then ‘ _— 
dipped for a few moments into boiling oil, arranged Sctent : , rica 4 eugge ata, af one means of 
in varionssized boxes, which are filled up with olive pre against f st #, artificial breaks in the 
oil, the labels put on, and the boxes pac ked in cases, continuity of forests rhis would ald somewhat i 
| each case generally containing one hundred tins pr ting t ne J rogress of a conflagration, especially 
‘ if the leared spaces were brot ght under « Itivation 
Slang phrases, expressive, but not elegant, obtain In extraordinary dry weather a fire zht probably 
a curious popularity for a time, and then disappear cross three or four miles of cultivated land, but in 
mysteriously. Just at present perhaps the most pop- | ™ yet seasons this could hardly occur. If, in placing 


, to 


| ular phrases of this kind are, “ What are you going the public lands in market, alternate sectiona of suf- 
| do about it?” (the origin of which is well know: ficient width were first sid, the intervening ones being 
“ You know how it is yourself,” and “ How is that for | rese rved, the tendency would be to ultimately break 
| high?” It is most singular to notice up the forest regions in just the way indicated, 


how these trit 








“THE ROAD TO GRETNA GREEN.” 














GRETNA GREEN is a small village of Scotland 
in the county of Dumfries, not a long distance 
from the English border. Its name will be im- 
mortal in the world of romance for its fame as 
the place where an immense number of runa 
way marriages were formerly celebrated. The 
ceremony consisted in an admission before wit- 
nesses by the parties that they were husband 
and wife, that being sufficient, according to the 
law of Scotland, to constitute a valid marriag« 
I ertificat s 1 by the officiating 
I nary f late y s a blacksmith, who 
earned reina ek by this i gular means 
t 1 by his le in a year fter which it was 

d by two witnes , and the union ol the 
rt avs became leral and indissoluble, « 
cept by 1 to tl ivoree courts When 
the part ‘ I l m igre ic 
of the Cl fl I netim 1. 
re ill gx apy f I 

land e m ce 

na Grreen and t rt the 

averaged nearly 500 a vear. ‘Tl 

ig out of this irregular | t 
g that in 1856 such marriage 
vere f Parliament declared invalid 
For on natch that was ju 1} 
circum nces {Ky me } 
ill-ass { ma i i b ers t 

be repe L of | 

Phe picture herewith gi let us believe, 
illustrs tory of true | It suggests a 
whole novel of romance and misadventure—a 


stern parent, a hy 
a daring elovement 
his own fancy 





venture will fit. 
ly enough of the lovers’ desperate attachment, of 
their anxiety at this the crisis of their fate, of the 
hired carriage, the bribed postilion, the hot haste, 
the fear of pursuit. Personally, they seem made 
for each other—of their reckless devotion we can 
have no doubt—then why should they be sepa- 
rated? All our sympathies go with them ; we are 
juite prepared to hate the marplots who would 
keep them asunder; but, happily, trace of 
pursuers appears to be discernible, and very soon 
he friendly shades of will hide them 
from observation. Tear then, ve happy 
pair, to your blissful goal; and perhaps to some 
of us, your grandchildren, ye will have to relate 


daring escapade! 


no 
evening 
along 


» success of vour 


POOR MISS FINCH. 


A Domestic Story. 
WILKIE COLLINS, 
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of * Name,’ 
‘The Moonstor in and Wife, 
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FOR 


FORTY-FIRST. 


MADAME 


HAPTER 


A HARD TIME PRATOLUNGO, 


Oveut I to have been prepared for the calam 
itv which had now fallen on my sisters and my 
self? If I had looked my own experience of my 
poor father fairly in the face, would it not have 


been plain to me that the habits of a life were 








not likely to be altered at the end of alife? Sure- 
if I e “4 my intelligence, I might 
foreseen the |] v his reformation 





The picture itself tells us plain- | 


| ther 


lasted, the nearer he was to a relapse, and the 
more obviously probable it became that he would 


fail to fulfill the hopeful expectations which I had | 


cherished of his conduct in the future ? 
itall. But where are the pattern people who can 
exert their intelligence, when their 
points to one conclusion, and their interests to 
another? Ah, my dear ladies and gentlemen, 
there is such a fine, strong foundation of stupidity 
at the bottom of our common humanity—if we 
only knew it! 

I could feel no hesitation—as soon as I had re- 
covered myself—about what it was my duty to 
do. My duty was to leave Dimchurch in time 
to catch the fast mail-train from London to the 


Continent, at eight o'clock that night. 

And leave Lucilla? 

Yes! not even Lucilla’s interests—dearly as I 
loved her, alarmed as I felt about her—were as 


sacred as the interests which called me to my fa 
s bedside. I had some hours to spare before 
yuld be necessary for me to leave her. All 
I could do was to employ those hours in taking 
the strictest precautions I could think of to pro 

tect her in my absence. I could not be long 
parted from her. One way or the other, the mis 
erable doubt whether my father would live or die 
would, at his be over. 

I sent for her to see 
ed her my letter. 

She was honestly grieved when she read it 
For a moment—when she spoke her few words 
of sympathy—the painful constraint in her man 
ner toward me passed away. It returned again 
when I announced my intention of starting for 
France that day, and expressed the regret I felt 
at being obliged to defer our visit to Ramsgate 
for the present She only 
edly (forming, as I fancied, s« 


it we 


age, 


soon 


me in my room, and show 


answered restrain- 
me thought at the 


not 


I grant | 


intelligence | 


iT] 
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“THE 


ROAD TO GRETN 


moment in her own mind)—she left me with a| 


commonplace excuse. ‘* You must have much 
to think of in this sad affliction: 1 won't intrude 
on you any longer. If you want me, you know 
where to find me.” With no more than those 
she walked out of the room. 

I never remember, at any other time, such a 
sense of helplessness and confusion as came over 
me when she had closed the door. I set to work 
to pack up the few things I wanted for the jour- 
ney, feeling instinctively that if 1 did not oecupy 
myself in doing something, I should break down 
altogether. Accustomed, in all the other emer- 
gencies of my life, to decide rapidly, I was not 
even clear enough in my mind to see the facts 
they were. As to resolving on any thing, 
about as capable of doing that as the baby in 
Mrs. Finch’s arms. 

The effort of packing aided me to rally a little 

but did no more toward restoring me to my 
customary tone of tnind. 

[I sat down helplessly, when I had done, feel- 
ing the serious necessity of clearing matters up 
between Lucilla and myself before 1 went away, 
and still as ignorant as ever how to do it. To 
my indescribable disgust, I actually felt tears 
beginning to find their way into my eyes! I had 
just enough of Pratolungo’s widow left in me to 
feel heartily ashamed of myself. Past 
tudes and dangers, in the days of my republican 
life with my husband, had made me a sturdy 
walker—with a gypsy relish (like my little Jicks) 
for the open air. I snatched up my hat, and 
went out to see what exercise would do for me. 

I tried the garden. No! the garden was (for 
some inscrutable reason) not big enough I had 
still some hours to spare. I tried the hills next. 

Turning toward the left, and g the 
charch, h the open windows the 


words, 


as 
I was 


vicissi 


pass 





I heard through 


| the village children. 


hurrying on as fast as ould, 
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hoom-hoom of Reverendineh’s voice | 
nk Heaven, 
of my way, at any mig I mountex 
The 
movement cleared myfnd, After 
an hour of hard walkingl returned t 

y, feeling like my old sff again. 

eas there were sme dregs of j 
still left in me. Orgthaps there 
enervating influence ing affliction, v 
me feel more sens sitivelpfhan ever the 
the relations between Mifilla and mys 
ing, by this time, resol to come to 
planation, before I leftber unprotec 
rectory, I shrank, evet®t, ftom cor 
possible repulse by spa@itg to her 
Taking a leaf out of p® Oscar’s bo 
what I wanted to say @rin a not 

I rang the bell—0m twice. } 
swered it. 

I went to the kitché, Zillah wa: 
I knocked at the door { her bedrox 
was no answer: the OM Was em 
looked in. Awkward #it would 1 
myself obliged either tofive my not 
with my own hand, or # decide on | 
her, after all. 

I could not prevs ail oamyself to Ss} 
So | went to her room th my note, 
ed at the door. 

Here again there #80 reply, 
once more—with the s#@ result. 
was no one in thom. On 
ble at the foot of the od, there lay 
dressed tome. ‘The Wi#lg Was in Z 

Sut Lucilla had writteter name jn 
in the usual way, to sho? that she |} 
the > stter to her nurse. A load was | 
hea as I took it up The Same | 


There 
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m of Reverendiineh's voice catechising | 
re children. ‘Mnk Heaven, he was out | 
ay, at any mi@ Imounted the hills, 
on as fast asfould, The air and the 
at cleared myfnd, After more than 
of hard walkingl returned to the recto- 
g like my oldsff again. 
ps there weresme dregs of irresolution 
in me. Orghaps there was some 
ig influence ing affliction, which made | 
nore sensitivéffian ever the change in 
ions between Lillaand myself. Hav- 
his time, resol} to come to a plain ex- 
1, before I lefther unprotected at the 
I shrank, evet®t, from confronting a 
repulse by sp@ilg to her personally. 
a leaf out of po Osear’s book, I wrote 
yanted to say wer in a note. 
g the bell—0®} twice. Nobody an- 
t. 
t to the kitchét, ‘Zillah was not there. 
1d at the doorf her bedroom. ‘There 
nswer: the 0m was empty when I 
n. Awkward #it would be, I found 
bliged either #fve my note to Lucilla 
own hand, ot # decide on speaking to 
r all. 
d not prevail o@yself to speak to her. 
it to her room®4 my note, and knock- 
: door. 
again there W880 reply, 
re—with the #@€ result. I looked in. 
1s no one in thom. On the little ta- 
e foot of the od. there lay a letter ad- 
ome. ‘The Wig Was in Zillah’s hand. 
illa had writteter name in the corner, 
sual way, to shit that she had dictated 
- to her nurse. Aload was lifted off my 
I took it up *8€ same idea ’ 


I knocked 


I con 


By Haywarp Harpy. | 


cluded) had occurred to her which had occurred 
tome. She too had shrunk from the embarrass- 
ment of a personal explanation. She too had 
written—and was keeping out of the way until 
her letter had spoken for her, and had united us 
again as friends before I left the house 

With these pleasant anticipations I opened the 
letter. Judge what I felt when I found what it 
really contained. 

“Dear Mapame Pratotunco,—You will 
agree with me that it is very important, after 
what Herr Grosse has said about the recovery 
of my sight, that my visit to Ramsgate should 
not be delayed. As you are unable, through cir- 
cumstances which I sincerely regret, to accom- 
pany me to the sea-side, I have determined to go 
to London to my aunt, Miss Batchford, and to ask 
her to be my companion instead of you. I have 
had experience enough of her sincere affection 
for me to be quite sure that she will gladly take 
the charge of me off your hands. As no time is 
to be lost, I start for London without waiting for 
your return from your walk to wish you good-by. 
You so thoroughly understand the necessity of 
dispensing with formal farewells, in cases of 
emergency, that I am sure you will not feel of- 
fended at my taking leave of you in this way. 
With best wishes for your father’s recovery, be- | 
lieve me, Yours very truly, 

““LUCILLA. | 

“P.S.—Yonu need be under no eerdeniien| 
about me. Zillah goes with me as far as Lon- | 
don; and I shall communicate with Herr Grosse 
when I arrive at my aunt’s house.” 


But for one sentence in it I should most as- 
suredly have answered this cruel letter by in- 


stantly resigning my situation as Lucilla’s com- | 


panion. 

The sentence to which I refer contained the 
words which cast in my teeth the excuses that 
I had made for Oscar's absence. The sarcastic 
reference to my recent connection with a case of 
emergency, and to my experience of the necessity 
of dispensing with formal farewells, removed my 
last lingering doubts of Nugent's treachery. I 
now felt not suspicion only, but positive convic 
tion that he had communicated with her in his 
brother's name, and that he had contrived (by 
some means at which it was impossible for me 
to guess) so to work on Lucilla’s mind 
excite that indwelling distrust which her blind- 
ness had rooted in her character—as to destroy 
her confidence in me for the time being. 

Arriving at this conclusion, I could still feel 
compassionately and generously toward Lucilla. 
Far from blaming my poor deluded sister-friend 
for her cruel departure and her yet crueler let 
ter, I laid the whole fault on the shoulders of 
Nugent. Full as my mind was of my own trou- 
bles, I could still think of the danger that threat- 
ened Lucilla, and of the wrong that Oscar had 
suffered. I could still feel the old glow of my res- 
olution to bring them together again, and still re 


so to 


| member (and determined to pay ) the debt I owed 


to Nugent Dubourg. 
In the turn things had taken, and with the 
short time still at my disposal, what was I to do 
next? Assuming that Miss Batchford would ac 
company her niece to Ramsgate, how could I put 
the necessary obstacle in Nugent's way, if he at 
tempted tocommunicate with Lucilla at the sea- 
side, in my absence ? 
| It was impossible for me to decide this, unless 
I first knew whether Miss Batchford, as a member 
of the family, was to be confidentially inf 


ormed 


of the sad position in which Oscar and Lucilla | 


now stood toward each other 

The person to consult in this difficulty was the 
rector. As head of the household, and in my 
absence, the responsibility evidently rested with 
Reverend Finch. 

I went round at once to the other side of the 
house If Mr. Finch had to the rec- 
tory, after the catechising was over, well and 
good If not, I should be obliged to inquire in 
the village, and seek him at the cottages of his 
parishioners. His magnificent voice relieved me 
from all ar xiety on this head The bo boom 
which I had last heard in the church, I now heard 
again in the study 

When I entered the room Mr. Finch was on 
his legs, highly excited, haranguing Mrs. Finch 
and the baby, ensconced as usual in a « 
My appearance on the scene diverted his flow of 
language, for the moment, so that it all poured 
itself out on my unlucky self. If ye 
that the rector and Lucilla’s aunt had been, from 
time immemorial, on the worst of terms, you 
will be prepared for what is coming. If you have 
forgotten this, look back at my sixth chapter and 
refresh your memory 

“The very person I was going to send f 
said the Pope of Dimchurch. ‘* Don't e 
Mrs. Finch! Don’t speak to Mrs. Finch! You 
shall hear why directly. Address yourself ex 
clusively to Me se calm, Madame Pratolun 
go! you don’t know what has happened, I| 
here to tell you,” 

I ventured to stop him, mentioning that Lu- 
cilla’s letter had informed me of his daughter's 
sudden departure for her aunt's house Mr 
Finch waved away my answer with his hand, as 
something too infinitely unimportant to be worthy 
of a moment’s notice 


returned 


m 


yrner 


u recollect 


am 











oD 
Yes! ves! ve he said j ! 

perficial acquaintance with the facts | 

are far from being aware of what my da 

sudden removal of herself from my roof ly 
means. Now don't be frightened, Madame I’ra 
tolungo! and don't excite Mrs. Fincl H 
ure you, my dear? how is the chil Both 
wel Thanks to an overruling Ir oth 
well Now, Madame [l’ratol to 
this My daughter s flight I say fi i i 
ly: itis nothing les W laughter’s flight from 
my house meat l« 1 to be calm!) 
means ANOTHER Low de at me by the fami 
ly of n first wil Dealt at me repea Mr. 
Finch, heating himself with the recollection of 
his old feud with the Batchfords lealt me 
by Miss Batchford by Lucilla’s aut Madame 
Pratolungo) through my unoffending secon 

and my innocent child Are you e % 
well, my dear? are you sure the infa “ 
lhank Providence !—Concentrate 
tion. Madame Pratolungo! Your a 
wandering. Prompted by M B m 
daughter has left my roof Ra at 
excuse. And how has she left it? N 
without first seeing Me—l N 

without showing the s test sym] M 
Finch’s maternal situat \ 
eling costume, m 

or to use my wil eX} 

into’) the nurs Mrs. Finch was a 
istering mat ue e to the infant I 
det st might ve t 

heart of a bandit or a savage, my 

daughter (remind me, Mrs. I ! 

al Shakspeare to-1 ight; I will read * k 
Lear my unnatural daughter annour 

ut one word of preparation that a d 

fli ld } f 
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her to Ramsgate. Grieved, dear Madame Pra- 
tolungo to hear it. Cast your burden on Provi- 
dence.—Bear up, Mrs. Finch; bear up.—Hav- 
ing startled my wife with this harrowing news, 
my daughter next shocked her by declaring that 
she was going to leave her father’s roof without 
waiting to bid her father good-by. The catch- 
ing of a train, you will observe, was (no doubt at 
Miss Batchford’s instigation) of more importance 
than the parental embrace or the pastoral bless- 
ing. Leaving a message of apology for Me, my 
heartless child (I use Mrs. Finch’s graphic lan- 
guage again—you have fair, very fair powers of 
expression, Mrs. Finch)— my heartless child 
‘bounced out’ of the nursery to catch her train ; 
having, for all she knew or cared, administered 
a shock to my wife which might have soured the 
fountain of maternal sustenance at its source. 
There is where the Blow falls, Madame Prato- 
lungo! How do I know that acid disturbance 
is not being communicated at this moment, in- 
stead of wholesome nourishment, between moth- 
er and child?—I shall prepare you an alkaline 
draught, Mrs. Finch, to be taken after meals. 
Don't speak ; don't move! Give me your pulse. 
—I hold Miss Batchford accountable, Madame 
Pratolungo, for whatever happens—my daughter 
is a mere instrument in the hands of my first 
wife’s family.—Give me your pulse, Mrs. Finch. 
I don’t like your pulse. Come up stairs directly. 
A recumbent position and another warm bath— 
under Providence, Madame Pratolungo!—may 
parry the Blow.—Would you kindly open the 
door, and pick up Mrs. Finch’s handkerchief? 
Never mind the novel—the handkerchief.” 

I seized my first opportunity of speaking again, 
while Mr. Finch was conducting his wife (with 
his arm round her waist) to the door—putting 
the question which I had been waiting to ask in 
this cautious form : 

‘**Do you propose to communicate, Sir, either 
with your daughter or with Miss Batchford, 
while Lucilla is away from the rectory? My ob- 
ject in venturing to ask—” 

Before I could state my object Mr. Finch 
turned round (turning Mrs. Finch with him) 
and surveyed me from head to foot with a look 
of indignant astonishment. 

** Is it possible you can see this double Wreck,” 
said Mr. Finch, indicating his wife and child, 
‘‘and suppose that I would communicate, or 
sanction communication of any sort, with the 
persons who are responsible for it ?—My dear! 
Can you account for Madame Pratolungo’s ex- 
traordinary question? Am I to understand (do 
you understand) that Madame Pratolungo is in- 
sulting me?” 

It was useless to try toexplain myself. It was 
useless for Mrs. Finch (who had made several 
abortive efforts to put ina word or two on her own 
part) to attempt to pacify her husband. All the 
poor damp lady could do was to beg me to write 
to her from foreign parts. ‘‘I’m sorry you're 
in trouble; and I should really be glad to hear 
from you.” Mrs. Finch had barely time to say 
those kind words before the rector, in a voice of 
thunder, desired me to look at ‘“‘that double 
Wreck, and respect it if I did not respect Aim” 
—and with that walked himself, his wife, and his 
baby out of the room. 

Having gained the object which had brought 
me into the study, I made no attempt to detain 
him. The little sense the man possessed at the 
best of times was completely upset by the shock 
which Lucilla’s abrapt departure had inflicted on 
his high opinion of his own impertance. That 
be would end in being reconciled to his daughter 
—before her next subscription to the household 
expenses fell due—was a matter of downright cer- 
tainty. But, until that time came, I felt equally 
sure that he would vindicate his outraged digni- 
ty by declining to hold any communication, in 
person or in writing, with Ramsgate. During the 
short term of my absence from England Miss 
Batchford would be left as ignorant of her niece's 
perilous position between the twin brothers as 
Lucilla herself. To know this was to have gain- 
ed the information that I wanted. Nothing was 
left but to set my brains to work at once and act 
on it. 

How was I to act on it? 

On the spur of the moment I could see but 
one way. If Grosse pronounced Lucilla’s re- 
covery to be complete before I returned from 
abroad, the best thing 1 could do would be to 
place Miss Batchford in a position to reveal the 
truth in my place, without running any risk of 
a premature discovery—in other words, without 
letting the old lady into the secret before the 
time arrived at which it could be safely divulged. 

This apparently intricate difficulty was easily 
overcome by writing two letters (before I went 
away) instead of one. 

The first letter I addressed to Lucilla. With- 
out any reference to her behavior to me, I stated, 
in the fullest detail and with all needful delicacy, 
her position between Oscar and Nugent; and 
referred her for proof of the truth of my asser 
tions to her relatives at the rectory. ‘*I leave it 
entirely to your discretion” (I added) ** to write me 
an answer or not. Put the warning which I now 
give you to the proof; and if you wonder why 
it has been so long delayed, apply to Herr Grosse, 
on whom the whole responsibility rests.” There 
{ ended ; being resolved, after the wrong that 
Lucilla had inflicted on me, to leave my justifi- 
eation to facts. I confess I was too deeply 
wounded by her conduct—though I did lay all 
the blame of it on Nugent—to care to say a 
word in my own deferse. 

This letter sealed, | wrote next to Lucilla’s 
aunt. 

It was not an easy matter to address Miss 
Batchford. ‘The contempt with which she re- 
garded Mr. Finch’s opinions in politics and re- 
ligion was more than matched by the strong 
aversion which she felt for my republican opin- 
ions. I have already mentioned, far back in 
these pages, that a dispute on politics between 








the Tory old lady and myself ended in a quarrel 
between us which closed the doors of her house 
on me from that time forth. Knowing this, [ 
ventured on writing to her nevertheless, because 
I also knew Miss Batchford to be (apart from 
her furious prejudices) a gentlewoman in the 
best sense of the word; devotedly attached to 
her niece, and quite as capable, when that devo- 
tion was appealed to, of doing justice to me 
(apart from my furious prejudices) as I was of 
doing justice to her. Writing in a tone of unaf- 
fected respect, and appealing to her forbearance 
to encourage mine, I requested her to hand my 
letter to Lucilla on the day when the surgeon 
reported that all further necessity for his attend- 
ance had ceased. In the interval before this 
happened, I entreated Miss Batchford, in her 
niece's interests, to consider my letter as a strict- 
ly private communication ; adding that my suf- 
ficient reason for venturing to make this condi- 
tion would be found in my letter to Lucilla, 
which I authorized her aunt to read as soon as 
the time had arrived for opening it. 

By this means I had, as I firmly believed, taken 
the only possible way of preventing Nugent Du- 
bourg from doing any serious mischief in my ab- 
sence, 

Whatever his uncontrolled infatuation for Lu- 
cilla might lead him to do next, he could pro- 
ceed to no serious extremities until Grosse pro- 
nounced her recovery to be complete. On the day 
when Grosse did that, she would receive my let- 
ter, and would discover for herself the abomi- 
nable deception which had been practiced on her. 
As to attempting to find Nugent, no idea of doing 
this entered my mind. Wherever he might be, 
at home or abroad, it would be equally useless 
to appeal to his honor again. It would be de- 
grading myself to speak to him or to trust him. 
‘To expose him to Lucilla the moment it became 
possible was the one thing to be done. 

I was ready with my letters, one inclosed in the 
other, when good Mr. Gootheridge (with whom 
I had arranged previously) called to drive me to 
Brighton in his light cart. The chaise which he 
had for hire had been already used to make the 
same journey by Lucilla and the nurse, and had 
not yet been returned to the inn. I reached my 
train before the hour of starting, and arrived in 
London with a sufficient margin of time to spare. 

Resolved to make sure that no possible mis- 
chance could occur, I drove to Miss Batchford’s 
house, and saw the cabman give my letter into 
the servant's hands. 

It was a bitter moment when I found myself 
pulling down my veil in the fear that Lucilla 
might be at the window and see me! Nobody 
was visible but the man who answered the door. 
If pen, ink, and paper had been within my reach 
at the moment, I think I should have written to 
her on my own account, after all! As it was, I 
could only forgive her the injury she had done 
me. From the bottom of my heart I forgave 
her, and longed for the blessed time which should 
nnite us again. In the mean while, having done 
every thing that I could to guard and help her, 
I was now free to give to Oscar all the thoughts 
that I could spare from my poor, misguided fa- 
ther. 

Being bound for the Continent, I determined 
(though the chances were a hundred to one 
against me) to do all that I could, in my pamnful 
position, to discover the place of Oscar’s retreat. 
The weary hours of suspense at my father’s bed- 
side would be lightened to me, if I could feel 
that the search for the lost man was being car- 
ried on at my instigation, and that from day to 
day there was a bare possibility of my hearing 
of him, if there was no more. 

The office of the lawyer whom I had consult- 
ed during my previous visit to London lay in my 
way to the terminus. I drove there next, and 
was fortunate enough to find him still at business. 

No tidings had yet been heard of Oscar. The 
lawyer, however, proved to be useful by giving 
me a letter of introduction to a person at Mar- 
seilles accustomed to conduct difficult confiden- 
tial inquiries, and having agents whom he could 
employ in all the great cities of Europe. A man 
of Oscar's startling personal appearance would be 
surely more or less easy to trace, if the right ma- 
chinery to do it could be only set at work. My 
savings would suffice for this purpose to a certain 
extent—and to that extent I resolved that they 
should be used when I reached my journey’s end. 

It was a troubled sea on the channel passage 
that night. I remained on deck, accepting any 
inconvenience rather than descend into the at- 
mosphere of the cabin. As I looked out to sea 
on one side and on the other, the dark waste of 
tossing waters seemed to be the fit and dreary 
type of the dark prospect that was before me. 
On the trackless path that we were plowing a 
faint, misty moonlight shed its doubtful ray, like 
the doubtful light of hope faintly flickering on 
my mind when I thought of the coming time! 


On 


CHAPTER THE FORTY-SECOND. 
THE STORY OF LUCILLA: TOLD BY HERSELF. 


In my description of what Lucilla said and 
did on the occasion when the surgeon was teach- 
ing her to use her sight it will be remembered 
that she is represented as having been particu- 
larly anxious to be allowed to try how she could 
write. 

The motive at the bottom of this was the mo- 
tive which is always at the bottom of a woman’s 
conduct when she loves. Her one ambition is 
to present herself to advantage, even in the most 
trifling matters, before the man on whom her 
heart is fixed. Lucilla’s one ambition with Os- 
car was this and no more. 

Conscious that her handwriting — thus far, 
painfully and incompletely guided by her sense 
of touch—must present itself in sadly unf.  r- 
able contrast to the handwriting of other wom n 
who could see, she persisted in petitioning Grosse 
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to permit her to learn to ‘“‘ write with her eyes | which brought that woman to live with me as 


instead of her finger,” until she fairly wearied 
out the worthy German’s power of resistance. 
The rapid improvement in her sight after her 
removal to the sea-side justified him (as I was 
afterward informed) in letting her have her way. 
Little by little, using her eyes for a longer and 
longer time on each succeeding day, she mastered 
the serious difficulty of teaching herself to write 
by sight instead of by touch. Beginning with 
lines in copy-books, she got on to writing easy 
words to dictation. From that, again, she ad- 
vanced to writing notes; and from writing notes 
to keeping a journal—this last at the suggestion 
of her aunt, who had lived in the days before 
penny postage, when people kept journals and 
wrote long letters: in short, when people had 
time to think of themselves, and, more wonder- 
ful still, to write about it too. 

Lucilla’s Journal at Ramsgate lies before me 
as I trace these lines. 

I had planned at first to make use of it, so as 
to continue the course of my narrative without a 
check, still writing in my own person, as I have 
written thus far, and as I propose to write again 
at the time when I reappear on the scene. 

But on thinking over it once more, and after 
reading the Journal again, it strikes me as the 
wiser proceeding to let Lucilla tell the story of 
her life at Ramsgate herself, adding notes of 
my own occasionally where they appear to be re- 
quired. Variety, freshness, and reality—I be- 
lieve I shall secure them all three by following 
this plan. Why is History in general (I know 
there are brilliant exceptions to the rule) such 
dull reading? Because it is the narrative of 
events written at second-hand. Now I will be 
any thing else you please except dull. You 
may say I have been dull already? As I am an 
honest woman, I don’t agree with you. There 
are some people who bring dull minds to their 
reading, and then blame the writer for it. I say 
no more. 

Consider it arranged, then. During my ab- 
sence on the Continent Lucilla shall tell the 
story of events at Ramsgate. (And I will sprinkle 
a few notes over it here and there, signed P. ) 


LUCILLA'S JOURNAL. 


East Cliff, Ramsgate, August 28.—A fort- 
night to-day since my aunt and I arrived at this 
place. I sent Zillah back to the rectory from 
London. Her rheumatic infirmities trouble her 
tenfold, poor old soul, in the moist air of the 
sea-side, 

How has my writing got on for the last week ? 
I am becoming a little better satisfied with it. 
I use my pen more easily; my hand is less like 
the hand of a backward child than it was. I 
shall be able to write as well as other ladies do 
when I am Oscar's wife. 


[Note.—She is easily satisfied, poor dear. 
Her improved handwriting is sadly crooked. 
Some of the letters embrace each other at close 
quarters like dear friends, and some start asun- 
der like bitter enemies. ‘This is not to reflect on 
Lucilla, but to excuse myself if I make any mis- 
takes in transcribing the Journal. Now let her 
go on.—P.] 


Oscar's wife! When shall I be Oscar's wife? 
I have not so much as seen him yet. Something 
—I am afraid a difficulty with his brother—still 
keeps him on the Continent. The tone in which 
he writes continues to have a certain reserve in 
it which disquiets and puzzles me. Am I quite 
as happy as I expected to be when I recovered 
my sight? Not yet! 

It is not Oscar’s fault if I am out of spirits 
every now and then. It is my own fault. I 
have offended my father ; and I sometimes fear 
I have not acted justly toward Madame Prato- 
lungo. These things vex me. 

It seems to be my fate to be always misunder- 
stood. My sudden flight from the rectory meant 
no disrespect to my father. I left as I did be- 
cause I was quite incapable of facing the woman 
whom I had once dearly loved—thinking of her 
as I think now. It is so unendurable to feel 
that your confidence is lost in a person whom 
you once trusted without limit, and to go on 
meeting that person every hour in the day with 
a smooth face, as if nothing had happened! 
The impulse to escape more meetings (when I 
discovered that she had left the house for a walk) 
was irresistible. I should do it again, if I was 
in the same position again. I have hinted at 
this in writing to my father; telling him that 
something unpleasant had happened between Ma- 
dame Pratolungo and me, and that I went away 
so suddenly on that account alone. Nouse! He 
has not answered my letter. I have written 
since to my step-mother. Mrs. Finch’s reply 
has informed me of the unjust manner in which 
he speaks of my aunt. Without the slightest 
reason for it, he is even more deeply offended 
with Miss Batchford than he is with me! 

Sad as this estrangement is, there is one con- 
solation, so far as I am concerned: it will not 
last. My father and I are sure, sooner or later, 
to come to an understanding together. When I 
return to the rectory I shall make my peace with 
him, and we shall get on again as smoothly as 
ever. 

But how will it end between Madame Prato- 
lungo and me ? 

She has not answered the letter I wrote to her. 
(I begin to wish I had never written it, or at 
least some of it—the latter part of it, 1 mean.) 
I have heard absolutely nothing of her since she 
has been abroad. I don't know when she will 
return, or if she will ever return, to live at Dim- 
charch again. Oh, what would I[ not give to 
have this dreadful mystery cleared up! to know 
whether I ought to fall down on my knees before 
her and beg her pardon, or whether I ought to 
count among the saddest days of my life the day 





companion and friend ? 
Have I acted rashly, or have I acted wisely ? 
There is the question which always comes to 
me and torments me when I wake in the night. 
Let me look again (for the fiftieth time at least) 
at Oscar’s letter, 


[Note.—I copy the letter. Other eyes than 
hers ought to see it in this place. It is Nugent, 
of course, who here writes in Oscar’s character 
and in Oscar’s name. You will observe that his 
good resolutions, when he left me, held out as 
far as Paris, and then gave way, as follows. —P. } 


**My own Dearest,—I have reached Paris, 
and have found my first opportunity of writing 
to you since I left Browndown. Madame Pra- 
tolungo has no doubt told you that a sudden ne- 
cessity has called me to my brother. I have not 
yet reached the place at which I am to meet him. 
Before I meet him, let me tell you what the ne- 
cessity which parted us really is. Madame Pra- 
tolungo no longer possesses my confidence. 
When you have read on a little farther, she will 
no longer possess yours, 

** Alas, my love, I must amaze you, shock 
you, grieve you—I who would lay down my life 
for your happiness! Let me write it in the few- 
est words. I have made a terrible discovery. 
Lucilla, you have trusted Madame Pratolungo as 
your friend. Trust her no longer. She is your 
enemy, and mine! 

**T suspected her some time since. My worst 
suspicions have been confirmed. 

**Long ere this I ought to have told you 
what I tell you now. But I shrink from dis- 
tressing you. ‘To see a sad look on your dear 
face breaks my heart. It is only when I am 
away from you—when I fear the consequences 
if you are not warned of your danger—that I 
can summon the courage to tear off the mask 
from that woman's false face, and show her to 
you as she really is. It is impossible for me to 
enter into details in the space of a letter; I re- 
serve all particulars until we meet again, and 
until I can produce what you have a right to ask 
for—proof that I am speaking the truth. 

‘In the mean while I beg you to look back 
ito your own thoughts, to recall your own 
words, on the day when Madame Pratolungo 
offended you in the rectory garden. On that 
occasion the truth escaped the Frenchwoman's 
lips—and she knew it! 

**Do you remember what you said after she 
had followed you to Browndown ?—I mean after 
she had declared that you would have fallen in 
love with my brother if you had met him first, 
and after Nugent (at her instigation no doubt) 
had taken advantage of your blindness to make 
you believe that you were speaking to me. When 
you were smarting under the insult, and when 
you had found out the trick, what did you say ? 

‘* You said these—or nearly these—words : 

***She hated you from the first, Oscar—she 
took up with your brother directly he came here. 
Don’t marry me at Dimchurch! Find out some 
place that they don’t know of! They are both 
in a conspiracy together against you and against 
me. ‘Take care of them! take care of them !’ 

** Lucilla, I echo your own words to you! I 
return the warning—the prophetic warning— 
which you unconsciously gave me in that past 
time. I am afraid my unhappy brother loves 
you—and I know for certain that Madame Pra- 
tolungo feels the interest in him which she has 
never felt in me. What you said, I say. They 
are in a conspiracy together against us. Take 
care of them! take care of them! 

** When we meet again I shall be prepared to 
defeat the conspiracy. ‘Till that time comes, 
as you value your happiness and mine, don’t let 
Madame Pratolungo suspect that you have dis- 
covered her. It is she, I firmly believe, who is 
to blame. I am going to my brother—as you 
will now understand—with an object far differ- 
ent to the object which I put forward as an ex- 
cuse to your false friend. Fear no dispute be- 
tween Nugent and me. I know him. I firmly 
believe I shall find that he has been tempted 
and misled. I answer—now that no evil influ- 
ences are at work on him—for his acting like an 
honorable man, and deserving your pardon and 
mine. The excuse I have made to Madame 
Pratolungo will prevent her from interfering be- 
tween us. That was my one object in making it. 

“Keep me correctly informed of your move- 
ments and of hers. I inclose an address to 
which you can write with the certainty that 
your letters will be forwarded. ‘ 

**On my side, I promise to write constantly. 
Once more, don’t trust a living creature about 
you with the secret which this letter reveals! 
Expect me back at the earliest possible moment 
to free you—with a husband's authority—from 
the woman who has so cruelly deceived us. 

** Yours, with the truest affection, the fondest 
love, Oscar.” 


[ Note.—It is quite needless for me to dwell 
here on the devilish cunning—I can use no other 
phrase—which inspired this abominable letter. 
Look back to the twenty-seventh and twenty- 
eighth chapters, and you will see how skillfully 
what I said in a moment of foolish irritation, 
and what Lucilla said when she too had lost 
her temper, is turned to account te poison her 
mind against me. We are made innocently to 
supply our enemy with the foundation on which 
he builds his plot. For the rest, the letter ex- 
plains itself. Nugent still persists in persona- 
ting his brother. He guesses easily at the ex- 
cuse I should make to Lucilla for his absence ; 
and he gets over the difficulty of appearing to 
have confided his errand to a woman whom he 
distrusts by declaring that he felt it necessary 
to deceive me as to what the nature of that er- 
rand really was. As the Journal proceeds you 


will see how dextrously he works the machin- 
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erv which his letter has set in motion. Afl I 
need add here, in the way of explanation, is 
that the delay in his arrival at Ramsgate, of 
which Lucilla complains, was caused by nothing 
but his own hesitation 
I know from discoveries made at a later time 
was not entirely lost yet. The lower he sank, 
the harder his better nature struggled to raise 
him. Nothing, positively rothing, but his own 
remorse need have kept him at Paris (it is need 
to that stirred farther, and 
never discovered the place of his brother's re- 
treat) after Lucilla had informed him by letter 
that I had gone abroad, and that she was at 
Ramsgate with her aunt. I have done: let Lu- 
cilla go on again.—P. | 


His sense of honor—as 


less Say he never 





I have read Oscar's letter once more 

He is the soul of honor; he is incapable of 
deceiving me 
me I said, and thinking it too 
only when I was 
Still, be 


have misled Oscar ? 


I remember saying what he tells 
for the 
myself with rage. 


moment 
beside 
possible that appearances 
Oh, Madame Pratolungo! 
I had such a high opinion of you, I loved you so 
dearly 
miration and affection that you once 
me ¢ 

I quite agree with Oscar that his brother is 
It is sad and shocking that Mr 
Nugent Dubourg should have allowed himself to 
fall in love with me. But I can not help pitying 
him. Poor disfigured man, I hope he will get 
a good wife! How 

It is impossible to endure any longer my pres- 


may it not 


orthy of the ad 


inspired in 


“(ain vou have he en unw 
not to blame 


he must have suffered! 
Oscar must and shall sat- 
isfy me about Madame Pratolungo 


lips. I shall write to him by this post, and insist 
on his coming to Ramsgate. 


ent state of suspense 
with his own 


August 29.—I wrote to him yesterday, to the 
address in Paris. My letter will be delivered to 
morrow. Where is he? when will he get it? 

[ Note. —That innocent letter did its fatal mis- 
chief It ended the struggle against himself 
which had kept Nugent Dubourg in Paris. On 
the morning when he received it he started for 
England Here is the entry in Lucilla’s jour- 
nal.—P. } 

August 31.—A telegram for me at break- 
fast-time. I am too happy to keep my hand 
steady; I am writing horribly. It doesn’t mat 
ter: nothing matters but my telegram (Oh, 
what a noble creature the man was who invented 

, 


telegrams!) Oscar is on his way to Ramsgate! 


« = 
ARRESTED FOR CRUELTY. 

Mr. Bereu and his associates of the Society 
for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals are do- 
ing a good work in this city. They have forced 
down the opposition and ridicule with which 
their efforts were at first met, and made their 
a terror to the miscreants who ill treat 
the dumb animals committed to their charge. 
Formerly it was almost at thé risk of getting a 
beating himself that a gentleman interfered to 
save an overloaded cart-horse from a driver's 
but now the most depraved and abu- 


society 


brutality ; 
sive are cowed at once by the mere mention of 
Mr. BerGu’s name 

This is a great triumph for humanity 
of brutal treatment have ceased to be as frequent 


Scenes 


as they were a few years ago, when the most fa- 
miliar sight in ow streets was a human brute 
But continual vigilance is 
still required to prevent the occurrence of such 
artist in 
29, which represents an 


beating his horse. 
incidents as the one depicted by 
the illustration on page 
actual scene 


our 


SCIENTIFIC INTELLIGENCE. 

AMONG the most useful aids to those engaged 
in scientitic research are well-digested catalogues 
of all the books and memoirs bearing upon the 
their inquiry. Nearly all branches 
of science have such indexes, which, indeed, are 
indispensable works of reference Among the 
most important of such works is one under- 
taken several years ago by the Royal Society of 
London, and mainly, acc preface of 
the first volume, in consequence of a suggestion 
to that effect made by Professor Henny of the 


subiects of 


rding to the 


Smithsenian Institution. This is intended to 
contain a list of all scientific papers or articles 
published in private serials or the transactions 


of om the earliest period 
research down to the present date, the 
authors being arranged in alphabetical 
with the titles under each in chronologi 
Of this gigantic 


societies, f of logical 


names of 








puence, 

cal order 

y work five volumes, each as large 

a volume of the “‘ Encyclopedia Britannica,” 

already been published, and the sixth and 

in press, and will appear in the 
coming year 





as 
have 
last is now 
ce 








A correspondent of the Association Scientifique 
de France takes the ground that the phenomena 
ef the quaternary per od are » on the 
ordinary princi , and 
that the only pro that can be assigned 
for them is a change in the position of the poles, 
the northern of which, during this period, ac- 
cording to the writer, was somewhere in the vi- 
cinity of the Desert of Sahara 


58 assumed 
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Among the various organizations established 
for the promotion of national industry and wel 
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Its transactions embrace original m« 
and translatior from Scandinavian au 
thorities whose experience is considered of val 
ue to other parts of Europe 


rine 


oirs, 


We have no association precisely similar to 
this in the United States, although the harmo 
nious co-operation of the Fishery Commissior 
ers of the several States of the Union, which has 
been so frequently exhibited, perhaps answers 
the purpose to a certain degree We have, how 
ever, nothing in the way of official report 


America that at all correspond in thoroughness 
and extent to those of the German association 
documents emanating from the Department 

Fisheries in Canada coming nearest to them 

In view of the fact that the United States has 
vast interests in this direction, covering such 
an extended field of operations, with so great a 
variety of resources, we trust that some similar 
effort may be made to give completeness and 


f 
of 


thoroughness to the inquiries connected with 
this subject 
The expedition for the explorations in Asia 


Minor, of which mention has been made in the 
daily papers from time to time, was at Smyrna 
on the 234 of September last, and embraced Pro 


fessors Curtivs, STARK, ApLEeR, of New York 
and a German military officer. The gur t 


Meteor had been placed at their service in order 
that they might touch at various points, and 
penetrate thence into the interior, as well 
visit the various islands. After spending sev 
eral days in examining the result of certain ex 
cavations made at Ephesus under the 
of the Dilettanti Society of London, the 
proceeded to Sardis 


auspices 


party 
I t 


Preparations continue to be made on the part 
of the Russian government, assisted by its scict 
tific men, for the great polar expeditions of 1872 
and 1873. Among the points to which special 
attention is,to be directed are, in the region to the 
west of Nova Zembla, first, the determination 
of the cold and warm currents between the Mur 
manian coast and Nova Zembla; second, to de 
cide the southern limit of the polar ice, and to 
take measurements of the deep seas; third, to 
ascertain the extension of the Gulf Stream, and 
what becomes of it when it meets the polar ice; 
fourth, to learn especially the distribution of 
the Gulf Stream along the coast of Nova Zem 
bla; fifth, to fix accurately the extension of cer 
tain parts of the coast of Northwestern Nova 
Zembla. To the east and northeast the points 
to be inquired into are, first, the expansion of 
the Kara Sea, and all that portion of the sea 
nearest to it on the east; second, to penetrate 
northeasterly to the limit of the polar ice; third, 
at least to make an effort to get as far as possi 
ble to the east, and to explore the regions along 
the mouths of the Siberian rivers; fourth, to 
make accurate geographic determinations along 
the least-known portions of the Siberian coast; 
fifth, to prosecute studies in regard to the hunt 
ing ventures of the Norwegians and Russians in 
Nova Zembla. These two regions of country 
will be intrusted to two different sailing vessels 
respectively, each provided with a competent 
commander, a specialist in physical geography, 
and a zoologist. The experience gained by these 
expeditions during 1872 is to be utilized still fur- 
ther in a much more extended and more com 
pletely equipped exploration in 1873, in which 
the same persons will take part. 


Among other scientific explorations referred 
to in the ‘‘ Scientific Intelligence,’”’ as promised 


during the past summer, was one about to be 
undertaken in the way of deep-sea dredging in 
the Gulf of St. Lawrence, by Mr. J. F. Wurr 


BAVES, in the interest of the Natural History 
Society of Montreal. We find in a late number 
of Nature a report of his labors from this gentle 
man, from which it seems that the investigation 
lasted for a period of five weeks, the first three 
of which were spent on the schooner La Cana 
dienne, and the remaining two on the Stella Maris 
The area examined included an entire circuit 
round the island of Anticosti, and extended from 
Point des Monts (on the north shore of the St 
Lawrence) to a spot about half-way between the 








east end of Anticosti and the Bird Rocks As 
these investigations were almosi 1 arily 
subordinate to the special duties on i he 
schooners were engaged, in several cases the 
same ground was gone over twice 

The bottom at great de pths was found to con 


sist of a tough, clayey mud, with occasional 


large stones on the surface Temperature ¢ 
servations do not seem to have been made with 
very precise instruments, but as f as a r 


tained the mud at thi 
38° F. In the deepest par 
south shore, the temperature w 
er. Sand dredged on the north shore 
five fathoms also made the mercury sink 
or 38°. The principal explorations were 
cuted in a depth of from 250 t f 
The maximum sounding observed by the gov- 
ernment surveying parties, however 
Newfoundland, is 313 fathoms 

Numerous species of n 
were obtained, of which tv 


s depth was abont 7° ¢ 
acepth was a IL 04 to 


ot ft 





rine invertebrates 








y-four speci« 


mollusea occurred at depths of from 90 to 200 
fathoms. Nearly all of these are arctic forms, 
and eleven of them are new to the continent of 
America. Three species of brachiopods were 
found. The close similarity of the deep-sea 
fauna of the Gulf of St. Lawrence to that of the 
quaternary deposits of Norway was thought to 


be quite noticeable; but many of the character 
istic North European invertebrates were no 
with. This may, perhaps, have been owing to 
the comparatively limited extent of the investi 

ations. It was expected that quite a resem 

lance would be found to exist between the re- 
cent fauna Of the deeper parts of the Gulf of St 
Lawrence and that of the post-pliocene deposits 
of Canada. This, however, was not very strik- 
ing, although somewhat indicated. 








fare, one of the most important is the German A motion was made in the British Parliament. 
Fishery Association, recently organized, with its just before its recent adjournment. for the 
head-quarters at Berlin This is directed by pointment of a committee to report nen 
some of the most eminent naturalists in the practic il effect of the storm-wan g e " 
country, assisted by men of practical experi- | the British Meteor al-office. s1 { g how 
enc n fish-culture and other allied pursuits; many had been Vverifi bw the t i 9 
and it has already done a great deal toward a many the contrary mabenan — 

» mission for which it was es | not yet been made though the ger e 





lished 





inquiries have been initiated in | has been discussed at considerable leng 
reference to the proper mode of the culture of London jour It is well known that 
oysters, mussels, crabs, and other marine inver | the administration of the government met 
tebrates, as also in regard to the hatching and ological system of storm-warnings, under A 
rearing of edible fish, both fresh-water and ma miral Firznoy, the attempt was made to 
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PREPARING FOR THE PANTO- literary man too. You're surprised to hear that ? 
wars 4 MIME jinitcaa | Why, he always writes his own part, invents the 
’ 95 | comic business, and although there’s not much 


Ovr illustratior this page refers to one of | elegance about the style, there’s a wonderful lot 





the many kinds trical entertainment given | of mental toil put into it. It’s made up of stage 
in the English theatres during the Christmas | directions, you see: ‘Enter policeman—clown 
holidays, and represents a poor fellow who has | knocks off his head—poiiceman remonstrates 

undertaken to play the clown in a pantomime rally with pantaloon,’ and so on. Now it re- 
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industriously studying up h while his wife | quires a deal of imagination to go on writ 
is making ready his motley costume ing year after year, and get variety. But the 


The clown appears to | in inoffensive, do- | great secret is to keep things going, and that’s 


mestic sort of fellow, without much mother-wit where so manv fail: they allow the business to 
to spare. We can imagine him soliloquizing to flag, and that’s fatal. Others, again, repeat 
himself somewhat in this fashion themseives ; they fancy they do certain things 

**A man must have peculiar natural gifts to | well, and they're alwavs doing it. I remember 
make a good clown, and he must be a bit of a one clown who ruined himself eing ghosts 


| promise of a pantal 


He thought he saw ghosts better than any one, 
and the business was always standing still while 
he knocked his knees together and looked fright- 
ened, until the people wouldn’t have him at any 
price. He was acting pantaloon in the prov 
inces when I last heard of him. 
** Well, I've had some experience. I made 
| my first appearance just before I married, and 
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my wife was Columbine at the same theatre 
which was how 


we got acquainted. She has 
given up the Columbine business now, and our 
eldest daughter has taken to it. She has to at 
tend to the family, you see, and is not quite so 
light as she was. Our third boy gives very good 


, Which is not the highest 


walk in life, but each according to his talents is 





| January 13, 1872. 


my motto, and the way he crooks his knees is 
a sight to see : 

** Has it ever struck you as a curious thing in 
human nature that, give it any amount of time 
for preparation, it always puts it off to the last 
moment? It is so in our profession, and we are 
never ready until the bell rings, as I may say, 
for the curtain to rise. I'm not ready with my 





PANTOMIME. 


rHE 


7+ FOR 


PREPARIN( 


up my costume. Ah! that will bear looking at 
quite close; no deception there, but first-rate 
stitching all round the spots and stripes. We 
have two suits, vou see, to carry us through the 
run of a pie e, and while we're soiling one the 
other’s being cleaned, for a dirty clown would 
never do—oh dear, no!” 


part even now, and there's my wife still getti 
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rar ata] . : , sions of their younger d prefer to preserve Somehow or other we convince the m ¢ ' : 
AN ) OSS “0 4 S d 5 A i “ I ay 
AN UNDRESS REHEARSAL. shone Gch Caen: Ce ae Toten tee Ure ee ee Se pin Ce a a} 
Atv youthful play-goers, especially those of want to have faith in the beautiful vodland that we have t right of ent ] | é | ‘ 
the masculine sex, long to penetrate into the } scenery ; they strive to believe in the stage m LM | friend of the ma hay 
inner mysteries of theatrical life; they regard | and when the bright light casts a silve i uy l auth f the f ! urle ‘ 
with envy any acquaintance who has visited ‘that ance over the ghost’s armor, they would ‘ I excru g 1 per ke 
mystic region ‘* behind the scenes ;” and, in de- | not be reminded by some precocious you " an of t yl who, 
fault of such indulgence, they peep curiously at | at their elbow that it is due to chemi try furnishes the variegated fire which the ot ca 
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BURLESQUE—AN UNDRESS 
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the little door through which the members 8 of the Preach, hi ver, as we may, great many | emits fror I : ! t f 
orchestra go in and out, and which le: .ds what | persons will continue to tak i l int t b 
is technically termed the ‘‘ mezzanine fl or; in those special phases of theatrical | I 
and they are delighted if, before the green cur the pul are not linarily admitted is 
tain draws up, they catch sight of th grat 1 pa ay g ses 
stage carpenter, clad in the trowsers of ordinary | if exactly ehind the scenes,” at all ever gal ud 
life. Elderly people, on the contrary, wh sb: y d ti in front of the scenes at an unusual hour lle w 


r of ¢ nal candle + , , : é. nortrait 
of sad experience have lost many of the ilu. iy—namely, at about 11 t the | t | 
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to see that every body is present who is wanted | 


for the rehearsal. ‘The scene is not very exhil- 
arating, for the stage is dimly lighted, and the 
house is chilly and draughty; but it worth 
seeing from the incongruities which it presents. 
Every body is attired in their ordinary walking 
dress, and that circumstance alone would make 
the rhyming and punning absurdities of the ex- 


ravaganza seem more absurd than usual, Be 
sides this, there are all sorts of interruptions : 
people make mistakes in their delivery of the 


text, and are eagerly corrected by the anxious 
author: or the same gentleman, addressing the 
lady who plays Prince Hansom Kabbi, 
‘Excuse me, Miss De Wilderspin, the point 
of that joke is completely lost if vou deliver it 
whereupon Miss De Wilderspin pouts her 
pretty lips, believing her own reading to be the 
right one. But the incongruities of costume 
are the funniest of all. Observe the young lady 
with the fur-trimmed jacket. How the people 
would stare at her if she walked down Fifth 
Avenue with those lady-like gilded fetters on 
her slender wrists! Her companion, too, with 
sword and shield, would attract no small amount 
of attention. But the queerest of all the figures 
is the dragon, with his short double-breasted 
coat and commonplace trowsers and boots, He 
really looks a more comic monster in his pres- 
ent guise than he will at night when his scaly 
armor is complete. At last the rehearsal is 
over, and the performers, chilly and hungry, go 
off in search of a well-earned luncheon. 
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HOW DELIGHTFUL 


It is to be able to remove all the distigurements from 


the skin, such as tan, freckles, moth-patches, etc. The 
de slightful and harmless toilet preparation known as | 


Geo. W. Laird’s “Bloom of Youth” will effectually 
remove all such blemishes without the fear of injuring 
the skin. It will leave the skin smooth, clear, and 
transparently beautiful. Sold at all druggists and 
fancy-geods dealers. Depot, 5 Gold St., N. Y.—[(Com.) 


Tue Apsustep “FE. Howarp & Co.” 
WatTcHEs are accurate time-keepers. They are 
thoroughly adjusted to heat, cold, and position, 
and will perform as well as fhe best imported 
watches that cost much more. Every watch fully 
guaranteed. Office, 15 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 


qe ] 
{| Com. } ao 


Pyte’s O.K. Soap, Saleratus, and Cream-Tar- 
tar, first-class household articles that will speak 
for themselves on trial, sold by all first-class 
Grocers. James Pyrite, Manufacturer, 350 
Washington St., N. ¥.—[Com. ] 


A sure preventive for gray hair is Hall’s Veg- 


stable Sicilian Hair Renewer. Try it.—{Com.] 








Nature's Assistant is found in the White Pine Com- 
pound, as connected with all Pulmonary Complaints 
and Kidney troubles. It heals, strengthens, and re- 
moves the disease, and adds an increased vitality to 
the part affected.—[Com.)} 


Gov.prne’s Ink and Stain Extracting Crayon removes 
Ink, Iron-Rust, and like stains. Druggists keep it.— 
[Com.] 2 

Brrnetr’s Coooarve is not greasy or sticky. Asa 
bair-dressing it stands peerless and alone.—{Com.) 


Veortine will cure the worst case of scrofula. — 
[Com.] 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


$21 00 for $5 25. 


THE ILLUSTRATED PHRENOLOGICAL JOUR- 
NAL a year, $3 00; The CHRISTIAN UNION a year, 
$3 00; Two fine Oi! Chromos, “Wide Awake” and 
* Fast Asleep,” mounted, worth $10 00, and Marshall's 
Household hm of Wasarnetor, worth $5 00, 
will all be sent for $ 25 by 8. R. WELLS, Publisher, 
889 Broadway, N. Y., who wants Local Agents every 
where. Either of HARPER'S with all the above for 
$8 2. .R WwW. 





SAVE YOUR LIFE 


BY PROMPTLY USING 


WINCHESTER’S 


HYPOPHOSPHITES, 


A Chemically pure preparation of 


PHOSPHORUS, 
Which is a most important constituent of the human 
body, existing largely in the Brain, Nervous System, 
Blood, and Boos It «6 THE UNDUE WASTE or 
DEFICIENCY or Tu18 LIFR-GIVING AND LIFE-8USTAIN- 
ING ELEMENT won 1s THE IMMEDIATE CAUSE of 
CONSUMPTION, NERVOUS DEBILITY, PARAL- 
YSIS, DYSPEPSIA, SCROFULA, &c. 

The proper Remedy for the effectual treatment and 
cure of the above Diseases consists in restoring to the 
Brain, Nervous System, Lungs, and Blood their due 
proportion of PHOSP HORI 8 


WINCHESTER’S 
HYPOPHOSPHITES 


\s the only preparation which accomplishes this result ; 
and it is an absolute cure forthe Diseases above named. 
Circulars, Information, and Advice Free. 

Prepared only by J. WINCHESTER & CO., Curmists, 
% Joun Sreret, New York, and sold by all ‘Dra rgiste. 
Price $1 and $2 per Bottle. 
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Hawkes’ Patent Fountain Holder 
Nickel Plate, $1; Hard Rubber, $1 50 and $8 00. 
Writes one to ten hot ae, any pen. By mail. Se nd 
stamp for circular. G. wkrs, 66 Nassan St., 


$10 from 502 


12 Samptzs sent (postage paid) - iy Conte, # thes 
retail easily for Ten Dallars. F Wotcor 


$50 A WeektoA 


mews hovorable. 
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ents, maleorfemale. Bi 
. L. Gansrpg, Paterson, N. J. 
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HARPER'S 


FIRE! 


GRAND FIRE RELIEF CONCERT, at the 


FIRE! 


ACADEMY 





WEEKLY. 


FIRE! 


OF MUSIC, N. Y., February 22, 1872, by the cel- 


ebrated NINTH REGIMENT BAND, of 100 Performers, together with EMINENT VOCAL 


TALENT generously volunteered for the occasion, in 


AID OF THE SUFFERERS 


Northwestern Fire Relief Committee, 
176 Broadway; Dr. A. P. Mewat., 
Esq., 182 Centre St., N. Y. 


51 Weet 24th St 


BY FIRE 
For this object there will be issued 200,000 CONCERT 
consisting of the following well-known 
; Cuas. E 
These tickets entitle the holder to admission to the Concert, and will receive 


IN 
TICKETS, 


THE NORTHWEST. 

at $2 each, under the direction of the 
gentlemen : 
349 Broadway, 


Newson Cross, Eaq., 
and Cas. R. Ev.is, 
the 


Nouir, Eaq., 


amount indicated in the GRAND DISTRIBUTION of $100,000 in Greenbacks, consisting 


of 10,119 Presents, ranging from $25,000 to $2 


February, 1872, without postponement. 


* Banking-House of Weits, Fanco, & Co., 


“The ‘ Northwestern Fire Relief Committee’ 


have opened with our Banking- 


each, which will positively oceur on the 26th day of 


84 Broadway, N. Y., Dec. 9th, 1871. 


House a Special Deposit Account 


known as ‘ Tue Ticxet-Houpexs’ Funp,’ with directions that the whole amount deposited shall be by us paid out 


to such 
us, at our Banking-House, 84 Broadway, N. Y., 


instructions. Respectfully, 


For large amounts of Tickets, send Draft or P. O. Order.- 


De 


», $17 50; Twenty Do., $34; Fivty Do., $54; 


‘ holders of the Grand Fire Relief Concert Tickets’ 


One Hundred Do. 


as become entitled thereto, This fund will be paid by 


upon the order of said Committee, in accordance with the above 


WELLS, FARGO, & CO.” 
One Ticket, $2; Five Do. (to one address), $9; Ten 


» $165, 


Direct all order: for Tickets and Shipments of Supplies to 





ER U I TS. 

Our Descriptive and Illustrated Catalogue of Small 
Fruits, with Price-List for Spring of 1872, is now ready, 
and will be sent to all applicants for 10 cents. 

we © . , ~) a 
KFLOW ERS. 

Our Descriptive Catalogue of Flowers and Flowering 

Plants, Shrubs, Evergreens, &c. containing descriptions 


of all thene w, rare, and beautiful Flowers in cultivation, 
will be ready "January 10. Sent on receipt of stamp. 
s 
SEEDS. 

Our Descriptive Catalogue of Vegetable and Flower 
Seeds, with directions for cultivation, being a valuable 
aid to the Vegetable and Flower Garden, ready Jan- 
uary 10, will be mailed on receipt of stamp. 

t®- One each of the above Catalogues 
will be mailed free to all our customers, 
To others, the Three for 15 cents. 

t?” Our stock of Small Fruits, Flowers, 
and Seeds is the bost we have ever had, 
and we can offer greater inducements 
to purchasers than ever before. 

R. CUMMING & CO., 
Seed Store: (Successors to J. Knox), 


99 Surrurre.p Sr. PITTSBURGH, PA. 


THE UNIVERSAL 
TWINE & THREAD CUTTER 


SAVES 
TIME, TWINE, 


THREAD, FINGERS, 


AND TEETH, 


And is all combined in 
a convenient and neat 
» little device, which is 
worn (like a badge) on 
the coat, vest, or lady's 
dress or work - basket. 
It is received with un- 
bounded favor by all 
Merchants, Clerks, and 
Salesmen in Dry Goods, 
Grocery, Hardware, 
Drug, Boot and Shoe, 
and all other business 
where thread or twine 
is used. 

Its unprecedented sale 
is its best recommenda- 
tion. 

A Currer WILL BF 
_ MAILED TO ANY ADDRESS 
ON REOEIPT OF 2 o7s., 
AND IF NOT SATISFIED 
THF MONEY WILL BE ReE- 
“ T world not be without it.” TuRNev. 





T. B. DOOLITTLE & 00,, 599 Broadway, N.Y, 

Splendid induzements to Agents and the Trade. 

Be sure and send for one 
FOR the PARLOR, Send 
a stamp for a price-list. HARTZ 
CONJURING REPOSITORY, 

743 Broadway, New York. 
Hartz’s Magic Euchre Pack, the most as- 
tounding card tricks can be done without practice. $2, 
post free, with a Book of Tricks arranged by M. Hartz. 


$500 Challenge (toward expense of a public 


| test) that the Lightning Saws excel in speed, ease, and 
| simplicity all others 


E. M. BOYNTON, 
N. Y., Proprietor and M’f’r. 


No. 80 Beekman St., 
For long Winter Evenings. Full 


$20 00 size Cues and Balls. Quick Rubber 


BILLIARD Cushions, Diagram sent free. 
Address ABBOT & NICHOLLS, 
TABLE, 


95 Liberty St., N. Y. 


CELEBRATED. 


VII 


Fifty years the standard remedy for 


SCROFULA 


And all diseases arising from 


IMPURITY OF BLOOD, 


Such as Eruptions, Pimples, Boils, Ulcers or Sores, Ab- 





ecesses, W hite Swellings, Hip-Joint Disease, &c., and all 
Affections of the Eyes, Ears, Throat, or Lungs occur- 
ring in Scrofulous « onatitn tic For pamphlets illus- 
trating case,sendto SWAIM’S LABORATORY, 


ns 


118 8. Seventh &t., below Chestnut, Philadelphia. 
SEND $150 to J. Fierener Brennan, 114 
Main Street, Cincinnati, O., and receive by re- 
turn mail A GENERAL REGISTER of all 


j : ‘ the Grand Lodges, Lodges, and Freemasons in 








North America. New Book, just published. 


NELSON CROSS, _Esq,, Chairman, 267 a N. Y. 


LISTEN 1: MUSIC! 


Beautiful new songs by Groner Anprrson, “ the 
young and inspired song-writer”—‘ All beautiful mel- 
odies.” 

Eglantine. 
Jenny’s Gone Away, 
Poor Old Joe. 
Down in the Hazelwood Dell, 
A Wanderer far from Home, 
Come Kiss Me Good Night. 

The Girl in White P K—Song and Dance. 

Dancing Like the Leaves— 
Who is She ?- 
The Pienic Party 

Wake up, Jocelynda!— 

Price, with photograph of Grornce AnpERson, 40 cts. 
each; plain, 30 cts. Any four of the above (including 
one with photograph) sent free for one dollar. Address 
Joun Reynoups, Music Publisher, Jackson, Michigan. 

(See article headed “‘George Anderson: A Musical 
Miracle,” in Harper's Weekly, Jan. 6, 1872.) 


CUNDURANGO. 


BLISS, KEENE, & CO.’S 
FLUID EXTRAC f, the won- 
derful remedy for Cancer. 
Scrofula, Rheumatism, C a 
tarrh, Consumption, Ulcers, 
Salt-Rheum, Syphilitic and all 
Chronic Blood Diseases, is 
—— from the genuine 
Sundurango Bark, which 
they alone import directly 
from Loja, Ecuador. 


Comic. 





Ac euattiehesd to be 


The Greatest Blood-Purifier Known. 


Send for a Circular. 
Office and Laboratory, 


Price $10 per bottle 
No. 60 Cedar Street, N. Y. 


NOW READY: 


The Illustrated Catalocue and 
Oarsman’s Manual for 1871, 


One large Quarto Volume, 500 pages, printed in col- 
ors, on tinted paper, containing 65 fine Illustrations on 
wood and twelve plates on stone (four 12x 40 inches), 
bound in gilt muslin, beveled edges, price $6 50. 

Send for Brief of Contents. 

WATERS, BALCH, & CO., 
PAPER BOAT BUILDERS, 
259 River St., Troy, N. ¥. 


Figures will not lie! 
How Large Fortunes are made! 
sa FACTS FOR THE PEOPLE. -¢ 

#@- SEE the prices at which four of the lead- 
ing Sewing Machines are sold in the UNITED 
STATES, and ENGLAND. 

Price in Bugland. inthel.& 


Wheeler & Wilson $45.00 855.00 
New Singer - - 32.50 65.00 
Elias Howe 7 - 35.00 65.00 


Wilson Shut@e - 40.00 45.00 


The above Prices are for exactly the same 
classes of machines as sold in both Countries. 
There is renyr any difference in the cost of 
materia! and labor in any of the above named 
machines. 

ew AFFIDAVIT.—W. G. Wilson, President of the 
Wilson Sewing Machine Co., personaliy appeared before 
me. nod made outh that the above prices are correct. and taken 
by himfrom Circulars published inthe United States and 
England under the corporate names of the Companies manu 
facturing said machines. FRED, SMITH, 

Clerk of the Court of Common Pieas of C wyaboga © 0., O. 

The Wrison Szwitxo Macetnes are for Sale in 
most every County in the United Siates, and 


No, 707 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


You ask WHY we can sel 
First Class 7 Octave Pianos for 


Piano sold through Agents, all 


of whom make 10 per ct. profit 
We have no Agents, but sh'p 
direct to families at Factory 
price, and warrant Five Years 
Send for iuetrated cireniar, in 
which we refer to 29 Rankers, 
Merc hant é » (some of i 
you may knew) nesing our Pianos in 40 8 tate amd Terr 


U. S. Piano Co., 865 Bro 


SHARP! SHARP! SHARP! 


That’s what every body says about the Toledo 
Blade (Nasln's Paper The Best Famity Newsra- 
PER published any where, and largest circulation of any 

aper west of New York City. Only $2 O00 a year. 

‘lube of five, $1 75 each: Clubs of ten, 81 50 each. 
Three months for 50 cts, Good pay for getting up 
clubs. Specimen copies sent free. Send for one. 


Address MILLER, LOCKE, 
_ ] 0. —THE NURSERY, « Mortar 
ie 9] Magazine for Youncrest Reapers. 
Superbly Illustrated. #7" Send stamp for a sample 
number. Subscribe NOW and cet the last two Numbers 
of this year FREE. JOHN L. SHOREY, 


CABLE SCREW WIRE 


AND SHOES 
ak. 


ORCHESTRAL, MEDIUM, & COLIBRI 
MATHUSHEK PIANO-FORTES. 
Acknowledged the best in the world for tone, touch, 
and durability. Descriptive Pamphlets free. Address 
MATHUSHEK PIANO M'F'G CO., New Haven, Conn. 


adway, New 


& CO., 
Toledo, O. 


ver rip or k 














| Siz Cents t 
i 


[J ANUARY 13, 1879. 


“Routed, but not Conquered.” 


LITTLE CORPORAL, 


An Iustrated Magazine for Boys and Girls, and Older 
People who have Young Hearts. 





$500 PRIZE STORY, 


THE 
By HELEN C. WEEKS, 


Will begin in the January Number, 
AND WILL OONTINUR THROUGH THE YEAR. 

It is a charming story, full of incidents of real life, 
and will, no doubt, prove to be the most interesting 
serial we have ever published. 

SPLENDID ATTRACTIONS! 

In addition to the above serial, Tae Lrrrie Corpora 
will contain many shorter stories, poetry, articles on 
natural history, ecience, home amusements, puzzles, 
&c., from the most popular and entertaining writers in 
the land. It will also be 


SUPERBLY ILLUSTRATED 
With choice original engravings, specially srepared for 
us at great expense. It is the aim of this } agazine to 
amuse and instruct the young, to cultivate a taste for 
reading good and useful books, and to make them hap- 
pier, nobler, and wiser. 
Beautiful Premiume for Clubs. 

Agents wanted to raise clubs. Send for sample pum- 
ber, with list of premiums, and raise a clab now. 

December Number of this year sent free to new sub- 
acribers for 1872. 

Trenms: $1 50 a year, single copy; in clubs of twenty, 
sent at one time, ; 3] 00 each, and a premium to the one 
getting up the c inb. 

Address 





JOHN EK. MILLER, 
84 Weer Ranpoiren Sr., CHICAGO, ILL. 


DO YOUR OWN PRINTING! 
With a Novelty Job Printing-Press. 
The 

the 


most valuable addition 
Business Office. 
most efficient instruc- 
tor in Schools, 

The most fascinating and 
instructive amusement in the 
Family, and unsurpassed 
forGeneral Job Print- 
ing. 

Send for Illustrated Pam- 
hiet to 


BENJ. 0. WOODS, Manufacturer, 





851 Federal Street, Boston, Mase.; W. Y. Eowarns, » He 
Broadway, New York; Keutey, Howr & Lvuvwie,? 





Market Street, Philadelphia, Pa ; Keut 
45 W. Washington Street, Chicago, I 


20 PIECES OF MUSIC 


For ONE DOLLAR, 


Loo MIs, 





Why buy high-priced Music when you can select 
from our Catalogue of over 600 pieces ? An 20 pieces 
of Sheet Music, printed on splendid pape Cnt 
for the Piano, will be mailed on receipt « oo. 





‘si 
alogues free. Address BENJ. W. HIT¢ Hk OCK, Pr 


lisher, 29 Beekman St., N. Y 


. NTING, Trapping, » and Fishing « ma 





easy. Best Book; 76 pages; 50 engravings. Onl 
20 cents, postpaid. Se vr: for Catalogues of B oar dec. » 
Address . S. RILEY, Holland; N. ¥ 


Fresh Novels, 


PUNTLISUP 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yor. 


HANNAH. By the Author of “ John Halifax.” 12mo, 
Cloth, $150. Cheap Edition, Svo, Paper, 50 cents 
DURNTON ABBEY. By Tuomas Anotrnrs Trot 
tors, Author of “ Lindisfarn Chase,” “A Siren,” 

&c. 8vo, Paper, 50 cents. 

THE PREY OF THE GODS. ByF MARRYAT 
Mrs. Ross Church), Author of ‘‘ Her Lord and Mas- 
ter,” &c. Svo, Paper, 30 « 

JOSHUA MARVEL. By B. L. Fansr Author of 
‘Grif.” Svo, Paper, 40 cents 

ANNE FURNESS. By the Author of “ Mabel’s Pr 
reas,” “The Sacristan’s Household,” “ Veronica 


&c. Svo, Paper, 75 cents. 


A DAUGHTER OF HETH. By Wriutam Brack, 
Author of “Love or Marriage?” “Kilmeny,” “In 
Silk Attire,” &c. 8vo, Paper, 50 cents 
sm” Harree & Brornens will send any of their 

works t vail, postage prepaid, to ar part of the 

United States, on receipt of the price 

For V; ble New Books. se P 48 
ta Harper's Cataoove mailed free on receipt of 


—- 
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COLLINS’ SCE TORE HARPER'S PERIODICALS 


WATCH FACTORY. 
FOR 1872. 


The Messrs. Harper are doing an 


educational work so wmportant that we 









































THE 


Collins Metal Watches. 


Thies cut represents the size and appearance of one of our $2 
Watches and $12 Chains. These watches, for accuracy of time 
and in appearance, are fully equal to Gold watches that cost $250 can only think of the absence of their 
Some of our watches that have been used on Kailroads have not . 
varied one minute in six months. We manufacture three quali periodu als as an irreparable nationa 
ties ; prices, $15, $20, and $25; all Patent Levers, Full Jeweled, in 
Hunting Cases, Gente’, Ladies’, and Boys’ sizes, Chains, $2 to $12, 
according to weight and finish Every watch is fully guaranteed 
by a especial certificate. When «ix watches are ordered at one time 


loss. Such a periodical as Harper's 
W ex kly is a publi be nefaction The 
Methodist 


we send a seventh one free. All kinds of Jewelry of the same el 


-_ 
egant Collins Metal. Goods rent by express, C.0.D. The Genu 


: EAs WIE, 
eens Sins ier HAR?” gn’ 


ine Collins Watches can only be had of us; we have no Agenta 


C. E. COLLINS & ©0,, 335 Broadway, N.¥. City, 
































=x = nelle ; = eanctaenatiignes ing family ess afford to be without. Many M 
PRINCE'S IMPROVED FOUNTAIN | PEN. VENEI IRS ROGERY’ azines are A ated. Harper's is edits There is 
ECAP | THE WANOCE CONTAINS THE Ire 9 Groups of Hoe aie pment emg af . — ee 
elligent pains expended on Its en and mé< : 
As now improved, the moat perfect pen manufactured 7 ’ wT) are , ical executior There is: heaper Magazine pub 
Writes ten hours with one filling. Savesone-third the time , \ S f fT] | liehed There tes *% confesned . more popular 
“| take great pleasure in commending Prince's Fount- | H A R D W 0 0 D B 0) A R Di ’ 7 A I . A RY ’ M i : ¢) | New Bagl Se caiend 
ain Pen. After several years’ use of it, at home and | Large and choice asgortment of FROM "t azine he . y . ngland Homeste ‘ 
abroad, I have come to regard it as indispensable. A | FRENCH BLACK WALNUT. AMBOINE, THUYA, repository of biography and history, literature, 
pen that carries an inkstand in ite bosom—an inkstand | ; pa Rp caf =, t $10 to $25. science, and art, unequaled by any other American 
that can not upset, and has no outlet but through a pen on aa “gt Send for publication... Y. Standar 
constitutes a convenience that no one having once | od Together with a complete stock of Niustrated Catalogu: The most ponaler and ite acheme., the most orig 
thoroughly proved would willingly live without.” | DOMESTIC FINE-FIGURED VENEERS, BOARDS, and Price-Liat : — 1 
; Henry Warp Beecure | AND PLANK -_ ul of our Magazines. —Nat 
Single pens con be sent by mail in a registered letter. | Ga~ Send for « atalogue and price-list — 
Send for Circulara. Manufactured only by GEO. W. READ & CO..N. ¥. JOHN ROGERS, 
JOHN 8. PURDY, 212 Broadway, cor. Fulton St., N.Y oe ae . o1c 7 ALI 
. 170 & 172 Centre Street. 212 FIFTH AVE., 
= Factory, 186 to 200 Lewis St., between Sth and 6th Sts. NEW YORK | PE 
re) re aaa JOURN, Tac 
5 ¢ S SHADOW PORTRAITS, S40 ak -€ynivid 
+ ti LIFE SIZE. 
2 - D 1 - 
© : 2 A new and amueing winter's even € ' 
o & 8 72 ing entertainment for old and young | fa head of ther week JOUrDAIS as mit 
= i) -_ A child can take the portraita. The | mit of an mparison between it and ¥ of their 
= 1% ® b> Album, size 14x 20, with meteiel | number. Its columns contain the Snest collections 
Sip for Thirty Portraits, and ful) diree- N | Raper sors . dnteh © © © Me 
onl a = tions, will be sent, postage free, o1 STEEL PE Ss. | of rea r% er that are print 7: 18 
~~ 2 receipt of $2 00. Address | t . e numerous and beautif eing turniet 
So eo SHADE ROLLERS. 4 7 EN NDICOTT & CO., American Branch of House, 1 « ' ef artists of the country.—Boston Tra 
2 3 PAT.OCTA 6% 5 = 57 Beekman St., New > York 91 JOHN ST., New York. o J ‘ 
~ 2 os . . an be) , ‘ vam irper's Weekly deserves its primacy in tiie clase 0 
o 5 tri ) IPL ) Q OES | JOSEPH GILLOTT & SONS. | publications, alike for the value of its reading-matter 
DD & 426 Cor. Broome bo i 4 ait 4 i ds HENRY OWEN. s v | and the excellence of ite Hor . dito 
° Seeaien Street, = WEAR TWICE AS LONG ; ole Agent ~¥ in ae 
Si ’ — ys N. ¥. Citi TR as shoes without iia a temperate, support i 
GREAT! es — — : | Py << tone . vated tone and a chastened literary style.—Ezaminer 
. @ Macito Comrornp and Chronicl 
GREATER!! ut a ep r a p rn S will instantly Curl the etraightest hair ~ 
eee of either sex (without inwry) into 
GREATEST!!! a wavy ringlets or heavy, massive Curls 


Our 3d Annual Holiday Drawing has proven the 
greatest affair of the kind ever held in America, and ’ ’ 
we offer the same plans for our 35th regular Drawing, LADIES AND CHILDREN 5 SUITS 
March 4, 1872. No better opportunity ever offered t IN 
invest. *t ickets, $1 each; six for $5. € ‘apital Prize, $5000) 


Bor Wot, Cincinnati, 0. ~ WAYIOR& CO. | FE ARPER’S BAZAR. 
f| ORIENT SAFETY LAMPS, These Patterns are a Fir any Frevne 


ase, or money refunde 
Pric 2h centa per packag e, postpaid, 
~ or 8 for & nte 


. HOT BROOK | “+ idge, Mas 


. , A : ei 
fF Pete P 
¥ * 
PARNHAM'S It is really the only strated chronicler of fasb 
Permanent suse Gor m in the stry Ite supplements alone are worth 
HM 





the AST 








the subscription 1 e of the paper While fully 
" ha * , . . re Afted with the createat acer Mm aMrS . Ret lef paerantecd in Awe minutes - Inhale - , a 
i Entirely of metal, are the only lamps in are = t a on @ tar . ms = » ms fs highest teatimoaials fr ay An maintaining its position as a mirror of fashion, it als 
‘ use which can neither break, leak, nor ex- BECTIONS FOR PUTTING TOGETHER B ‘oF ' re ofeani n, Price $2 per box Sent i} mall, post contains stories, poema, brilliant eseave, besides ver 
, plode re ornamental and chean FAOU SEPARATE TIROR OF THK PATTES as tol ] age prepaid, on receipt of ¢ : : — : : 
; . . PEE CRS Chen. Aaaye ted hy the t inexperienced. The bust measure | WMH FARNAAM & O0.. 210 Broadway, N.Y eral and personal gossip. — Boston Saturday Evenin 
ed to all household uses; also to stores, pusted Dy mos * x} : Be Sold by all Druggista, P. O. Box Ba Gazette 
factories, churches, &c. \s ake for Ladtes by passing a tape aro md the body There never was any paper published that so de 
inder the arms, across the largest part of the shoulde ir Les Shot-Guns Revolvers, Gum | jj nied the heart of woman. Never mind if it does 
AGENTS MAKE $10 A DAY | biades, ana two inches above the fullest part of the | 1X Material. Writefor Price-List, to Guat Wasr- | ©" pte: ~ . stun tines 
hest; and for Children, straight around the body gan Guw Wonks, Pitteburgh, Pa. Army Guns, Revol mt you a new bonnet; it will save you ten times the 
SELLING THESE LAMPS. we Bes an . ere, &c., bought or traded for. Agents wanted price in the household economy it teaches. — Prové 
ine ence Journ 
Manufactured by The following Patterns are now ready - , 
a — 
. . LOOK ! i One package of Prot 
WALLACE & SONS, Vol. U1 8 Magic Compound 
— 89 Chambers St., New York, | DOUBLE-BREASTED SACQUE WALKING wee the beard to grow thick and TERMS for 1872. 
° ; SUT No. @ he a on the emoothest face (without 
q ’ injury) in 21 days, in every cane, or Hanrer’s Maoazivy, One Year a 
EPILEPS ¥ OR r I I Ss. Vol. 7 money refunded; 25 cents a package Hazres’s Weexty, One Year au 
aan — 4 WORTH-BASQUE HOUSE DRESS “ ostpaid : three for 80 cent ddre - : : = Sees 
A SURE CURE for this distressing complaint is : rs BA x E HO = ty F . I H BY bON ’ CO + thy ~~ os Haaren’s Bazar Ove Yea 400 
now made known in a Treatise (of 48 octavo pages LADY'S GORED WRAPPER -~F 2 Harrrr'’s Macazree, Hanree’s Weexty, and Haerer’s 
on Foreign and Native Herbal Preparations, published | LADY'S WATER-PROOF CLOAK 11 aa — : Bazan © year, $10 00; or any two for $7 @ 
by Dr. O. Pururs Brown The prescription was dis AGEN ED FOR 





*TLO. »0LON SE I NG STTT ‘ 4 , . 
covered by him in such a providential manner that he APRON - PO! AISE WALKING in Extra Copy of either the Magazine, Werner, oF 


can not conscientiously refuse to make it known, ae it POSTILION - BASQUE WALKING SUIT 15 | Bazan ¢ supplied gratia for every Club of Five 
has cured every body who has used it for Fits, never | SHORT-SACQUE WALKING SUIT... “ 417 | Scnscuimens at $4 00 each, in one remittance ; or, Siz 
having failed in asingle case. The ingredients may be P . ‘ Copies for $20 0 thout ext 

uidichartaae “ LADY’S TRAVELING SUIT an | ~ “ 


Persons desiring a « opy 






















































| - : j e Postage ¥ . ‘ tes 
may address Dn. 0. PHELPS BROWN, MISS'S POLONAISE SUIT (for girl from 7 BEING an EXPOSE of the SECRET RITES and | Micszrmn 24 conte a year, f W een 
oe ety on EE MYSTERIES OF MORMONISM. 0 cents a yea ¢ yearly, semi-yea 
9 eg ota ESSE SUIT (for g fror . With af d authentic History of Polygamy, | te = ff ‘ . re re 44 s “ pt 
D N’T B penne 2 La BEADLE Editor of the Salt Lake ii ; - for the M "eo 
CHILD'S GABRIELLE DRESS AND WALK Agents are meeting with anpreced sted success: one - es J. abe e Mags m, oF 3 
ING COAT (for child from 6 months to 4 reports 186 ent rs in four day two be Was az prep ue | ; ) 
Until you have seen our new bed and platen printing- years old).... i lays. Send for Circulars and see wh at the pr masays | . ine SoM nee ~ he __ ase by ne ce “tea he 
press, styled The Young America, warranted BOY'S KNEE- BR BEC HE S VEST. AND | of the work Na at. Postmen , Phila, Pa - or a . , - aos . yp — . 7 Wh , 
- od best ry printing #6 in the world for the am- | JACKET (for boy fre ears i mY . tise = is Gee fed. it - erstood that the 
ateur at e general job printer ddreas, for circu- ' met Bates : ? } ee , 
law, ~ ADAMS PRESS ¢ O., 58 Rm St., N. ¥ BOY'S BLOUSE SHIRT-\ 7 AIST, and KNICK $150 a Month Employment Extra Inducements ! enbecriber wi t : th fire mber « 
and 8 Province St., Bostor ERBOCKERS (for Boy from 4to® years 5 A premium HORSE a WAGON for Agents. We he curret ne ick Nom s. eo 
—_—_—_—————- | YOUTH’S ENGLISH WALKING COAT lesire to emy ts for a term of seven years, to | accord bene Ces ini olaetteitnen 
| VEST, AND PANTALOONS (for ith | sell the Buckeye $20 00 Shuttle Sewing Mact In| The es of ree ; nonce 
from 8 to 15 years old st makes a st alike « n bott 8 les, at A ie > ‘qi A * . € ’ = W : 
| INFANT'S WARDROBE (Cloak, Gored Robe DERSON & CO. Cleveland, Ohio, or St. Louis, Mo. | with the e receipt of hie ord 
Yoke Slip, Night Slip, Petticoat, and Shirt 3% — oo . , ~ | Whe exe is to be changed 
| MARGUERITE POLONAISE WALKING RARE CEARCS FOR sowurmjaing > y mail, a Post-Office Ord Draft 
* | SUIT v4 j I , s Poaet4titice Urder or ra 
} ’ ’ re o ® ‘ 
| LOUIS XIV. POLONAISE WALKING 8UTT ’ Agents, we will | per week in cast poyebio te ee rder Lage & - “+ oo. 
oma > . . ‘ engage with 08 af OF Every thi fu e ba Notes rhould ‘ 
GLYCERINE CAKE. Bren Py ed tt | Tighed and expenses paid. Adare os st or stolen, it can be renewed without loas to 
LADY'S WATTEAU WRAPPER 42 F. A. ELLS & CO., Charlotte, Mich. 1e sender 
Rawoure’s Totter Grvornixe CaKy is unequaled fo GIRLS WATER-PROOF CLOAK (forg from | , 
Washing, Shaving, Shampooing, Tooth Soap, and Bab » 15 vears old 44 Ww ANT ry Energetic Male and Female Agents Trews ror Anverrrme rm Hanren'’s Peatoptcats 
Wash; produces a clear, soft, white skin, and prevents eT wr. ‘xT wemt Me Ml the world for Chrot —_ — uw" Seon Oni MW Peo 
pimples and chs Ww srranted over one-half pure G ENTLEMAN s _ ING -GOWN ANI a Dieesess r-ty po ly yee No capital required. Ad ; Berp cM e on - " F $e H Page 
Glycerine. For sale by iggists. Manx & eae "I , : ‘ j dress, for terma, A. KING, 77 Amity 8t., New York _ euarte as 
Mocafectavere of Gtreetnt 79 William St.,.New * PLAIN-WAIST HOUSE DRESS, w Apror Harper's Week | - ye 215) ver Line 
front Ove kirt and Walking Skirt 4> 9000 ¢ AGENTS WANTED. Samples sent Outside Page. $2 & pe 
JAPANESE PAPER WARE. | tow NECKED EVENING DR na with Ad y JU | re mail, wit erma t hear fr Mm $6 to Sereers Besar ~0h © ee 
Economy the order of the day. Hous hold artic les sstable Court vw oo ~ahure ad ne re - . N HI ’ Net ar Ne J $1 2 per i 2 ne 
made from paper, durable and cheap. Pails, Milk- | WATTEAU MANTLE, with Pleated Blonse, Midrem H. WHITE, Newark, New Jersey. | 
Pans, Wash-Bows, Frvit-Dishes, &c. Send for Price | Apron-front Over-ckirt, and Walking Skirt.. “ 50 PER CENT. PROFIT goods. Sell any Address HARPER & BI T ork 
and Descriptive Lists -(NNINGS BROTHERS, Man- iM ARGU ERITE VEST-POLONAISE WALK- Af where. Send 2% cents and stan p for samples, | — . — - 
ufacturers, 352 Pearl St., N. Y. City. | ING SI IT “ 62 | to R. SHERIDAN. 308 West 3d St.. Cincinnati, O A Ya reat Oe Yr, NA rERS, 
- | WATTEAU SACQUE AND CAPE, with Pom | a ENTS " a ke more money at : », 4 + way, N J, 
C U RLS! : pA “ht hair in soft, padour Waist and Trained Skirt 2 | A“ s antec. 42 ~~ soggy! ~~ money ® = lispose of One 5 tance isd “ Warers 
ixuriant curls the first pee fol. | G. Stinson & ( Pine Art Publishers, Portiaud ‘Mai s - . si, DURING TUR 
Sent by ’ i DOUBLE- SREASTED _ Qs, ¥ * a N MADE RAP IDLY with Stencil and Ke ™ 7S alance & 
three bottles for 50 cts. | J om wwe. yo Ley “ 7 fy ome = he i -. g IONE Yo ‘ x On tite . atalaguen, compiss, & ar d _ 
Address t. M. NORTH & CO., . i. Srxnozn, Brattleboro, \ Jf ASONIC.—Wanted, on salary or commiatio 
‘he Pnblishers + send eithe Pattert vr af ee ; cornity rent 
Parkman, Ohio. : ~ , VENTY-FIVE CENTS. Nine “, {: 5 MONTH! Hors and carriage furnished 4 — - + . aa re : - & - = for — 
eres terns will be sent for $2 00. No patterns separate qp t<e/ Expenses paid. H.B. SHAW, Alfred, Me + REDDING & CO. I rs of Masclilc 
Sheffield Scientific School of Yale College. ‘exchanged | ci ke aaa | eS: moe a —— a - 
GZ Programmes sent on Application. In ordering, ple se spe ify he Number of pape : Solid Address NOVELTY CO.. Sa vi —— —— a 
whl tain t - Bust Measure. Dealers su ¢ OPI l M E \' r P RS. vISsH ° 
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1. TIS PAE Li “UPR 
OF TAMMANY, LEFT BLOOMIN 
ALONE; ALWHIS ‘LOVELY 
COMPAN S ARE | bh 


THE LAST OF THE FOUR. 


CG. GUNTHER'S SONS 


Offer a Splendid Assortment of 


SEAL SACQUES, 


At much Lower Prices than Last Season; 


Astrakhan Sacques, 
AT VERY LOW FIGURES; 
Y on <s 
Seal-Skin Fur, 
In Every Style and Pattern for Ladies’ Wear, 
including 


NOVELTIES 


Of Choice Selections, our own make and imported. 
A RICH ASSORTMENT OF 


Russian & Hadson’s Bay Sables, 
BLACK AND SILVER FOXES. 


2 & 504 BROADW AY, N. iNY. 


WILBOR’S COMPOUND OF 


PURE COD LIVER 


OIL AND LIME, 


The great popularity of this safe and efficacious 
reparation is alone attributable to its intrinsic worth. 
os the cure of Coughs, Colds, Asthma, Bronchitis, 
W hooping- -Cough, Scrofulous Humors, and all Con- 
sumptive Symptoms, it has no superior, if equal. Let 
no. one neglect the early symptoms of disease, when 
an agent is thus at hand which will alleviate all com- 
plaints of the Chest, Lungs, or Throat. Manufactured 
mly by A. B. Wrieor, Chemist, 166 Court St., Boston. 


MAGIC LANTERNS 


AND 


STEREOPTICONS. 


An unrivaled selection of SLIDES on all subjects. 
Priced and Illustrated Catak 
on receipt of 10 cents, 

535 Broadway, 
New York. 





yzues sent to any address 

JAMES W. QUEEN & CO., 

924 Chestnut St., 
Philadelphia. 


“GUANACO” 


UMBRELLAS. 


TRY ONE. 
FOR SALE BY ALL DEALERS. 








fU WESTERN LECTURE COMMITTEES, 

Many A. Livermore, Lorry Hoven, Emma Hardinge- 
Britten, Fanny R. Edmunds, Hon. Wm. Parsons, Pr 
Isaac I. Hayes, “* Nasby,” “Josh Billings,” Foote eric k 
Douglass, E. P. Whipple, Dr. A. A, Willits, Col. 
Hi nson, B. Waterhouse Haw kins, Col. John ‘tiny 
ind other popular lecturers, haying completed or neat 
completed their Eastern engafements, can now be s¢ 
cured by We stern Cities, by addressing REDPATH & 
FALL, Boston Lyceum Bures au, Boston, Mass. 


KALDENBERG'S MEERSCHAUMS. 


An elegant assortment of real meer- 
schaum ] 
bl 










ind amber goods, suit- 
lay presetits ; pipes and 
to order All goods 


e satisfaction. Stores, 
first flo or, up st airs; 


reetr 400d sent 





C.0.D. Set e-List. 


U PRIG H nl PIA ANOS ® VRIER & SONS. | 
Manufacturers, 27 West Thirteenth Street, N. Y. | 
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2. ILL NOT LEAVE rage TaD 

or NE ONE, TO. PINE ON T 
M, SINCE THE LOVEL 

ARE ee mine 


J WITH THEM”? 





Clifton House, 


CHICAGO, ILL. 


This pepular and well-known Hotel has been re- 
opened on the corner of 


WASHINGTON & HALSTED STS., 
By Col. W. A, JENKENS. 








London Daily Times at this House. 
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IMPERIAL GIN, 


Of our distillation, is the only brand made in this coun- 
try by the Holland proceas. It is genuine Geneva, at 
half the price. Purely medicinal in quality. Put up 


INSURE 


AGAINST 


ACCIDENTS 


TRAVELERS sus 


INSURANCE 
J, W, Johnston, OF HARTFORD. COMPANY 


260 GRAND STREET, New York, — 


CHICKGO : DESTRUCTION, 


A full and complete history of Chicago, her past, 

|} present, and future. With graphic scenes, incidents 
and full details of the disaster, by George P. 1 ptons and 
James W. Sheahan, editors of the Chicago Tribune. 


With over 400 pages and 50 Illustrations. 
It is now ready for delivery. 


ae T Try —Send $1 00 for 
AGENTS W AN I ED. outfit and choice 
of territory. Address UNION PUBLISHING CO. 
c Chie AZO, Illinois, or P inois, or Philade Iphia, Pa 


Woopw arp's 
“Rt ARCHITECT. 
1000 Working Drawings, 
$12, postpaid. 
GEO. E. WOODWARD, 
Publisher, 191 Broadway, N. Y. 


Send for Catalogue of all books 
on Architecture, Agriculture, 


in barrels, Holland quarter pipes, and in cases. Each 

bottle has our initiais thereon, and each barrel or cask 

revenue stamp our full name. Take no other—they 

are all mere imitations. 
Est: re 1857. 

. KELSEY, Agent, 62 Broad St., 


SHIRTS. 





H. H. SHUFELDT & CO., 
7. hicag 70. 








Also, Hosiery and Men's Furnishing Goods. Six supe- 
rior Dress Shirts made to measure, of Wumeutta XX 
muslin, for $15 and upward, according to the linen. 
t? Six fine Dress Shirts of Masonville Muslin for $12. 
tc?” Six good “ Harris $9. 
To gentlemen residing outside of New York a good 
fit will be guaranteed by sending the following meas- 
urements in inches: Size of Collar worn; measure from 
centre of Shoulder along arm to Knuckle of small fin- 
ger; around Chest, Waist, and Wrist. State number 
of Plaits; if for Studs, Spirals, or Buttons; style of Cuff. 
t#” The Trade suppiied with Dress Shirts to Order. 





Is prepared from selected livera, and bottled at Lofo- 
den Islands, Norway. Is the purest, and for limpid- 
ity, clearness, and delicacy of taste and smell, is supe- 
rior to any. Is more readily assimilated and more 
easily digested than any other Cod-Liver Oil. 

SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. 


URVEYING INSTRUMENTS, 


S = Field Spor ts, and the Horse 
First Quality only, at Moderate Prices, 
Transit, $170; Level, $135; Six-inch Nonius 
Surveyor's Compass, $45. Every Instrument 


guaranteed. Price-L ists sent free. 


“ohwinesittcy. | PT AT O-FORTES. 


FI Ss H KE R M E N! ¥: Endorsed by the leading Artists, Seminarians, and th« 
TWINES and NETTING, Press, as the 


: HOOPER & BEST PIANOS MADE 
] 


WM. E. HOOPER & SONS, 
Prices as reasonable and terms as easy as consistent 





P. O. Box 1585. 





7 Send for Price-List.) Baltimore, Md, 
= - som vith thorough workmanship 
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flower ANB 
sum 


plates. 


paid, on receipt of 17 


Vecevapne SEEDS, 
mer Flowering Bulbs 





Now ready. Cons 
on rose tinted paper, with upwards of 400 separate cuts and 


SIX BEAUTIFUL COLORED PLATES! 


Cover, a beautiful design, in colors. 


“The finest work of the sort ever issued on this continent or 
in Europe.”—Com’! Advertiser, Buffalo, N. Y., 

Send 25 cents for copy, not one-half the value of the colored 
In the first order, amounting to not Jess than $1.00, the 
price of Catalogue, 25c., 
mers placed on same footing with old. 
Quality of seeds, size of packets, prices and premiums offered, 
make it to the advan tage of all to purchase seedsof us. &@ See 
Catalogue for Extraordinary Inducements. 

You will miss it it you order Seeds before securing our Catalogue. 

Either of our two Chromos for 1812, 
bulbous plants, consisting of Lilies, &c.; 
and perennial plants, guaranteed the 


MOST ELEGANT FLORAL CHROMOS 


ever iseued in this cc ou “ys! 


WAREROOMS, 


Fifth Avenne, cor. 16th St, N. Y. 


HE UNIVERSAL 
Twine and Thread 
Cutter is a neat little 
device, which may be 
attached to the coat, 
vest, lady's dress, or 
work - box. Saves 
time, twine, thre ad, 
fingers, and teeth. Samples mailed on receipt of 2 
If not satisfactory, money returned. 
T. B. DOOLITTLE & CO., Office 599 Broadway, N. Y. 
Manufactory, Bridge port, Conn, 


NO MORE INKY FINGERS. 


Cushman’s Magic Ink Extractor and Lead Eraser 
will remove ink stains from the fingers or linen instant- 
ly. Price 2 centa. Sold by Stationers and Druggists 
every where, or mailed on receipt of price by GOOD- 
YEAR'S L. R. G. M'F’G CO., 205 Broadway, New York. 

0 sell 


AGENTS WANTED 7°, 


Sliding-Guage Button-Hole Cut- 
ter. Cuts to any size desired. 
Will sell every where at sight. 


J) paid, 2. Crescent B. H. ¢ 
72 St. 


Spr 
% 
, Philadelphia, Pa 











ADVERTISEMENTS (Gan’s Index to) 
24,717 is: NEXT OF KIN, CHANCERY 
| HE -; and LEGATEES, since 1600. Price 60 cents. 


T . ‘ SEO P., ROWELL & CO., 41 Park Row, N. Y. 
The richest Catalogue ever , " 


published. ==) ATENT PORTA, 


VER") Nc eNTILATOR, 


| dell rere Se 
UNDERHII 


isting of OVER ONE HUNDRED AND THIRTY PAGES, | NEXT OF KIN. 
| 
} 


Oct, 23, 1871. 





will be refunded in seeds. New custo- 


Free to old customers. 


if your waiete waar out, or 
growing thin, use one bottle 


DR. KENNEDY'S HAIR TEA, 


a purely vegetable Hair Dress- 
ing. Sold every where. 


size 19x24—one a flower plate of 
the other of annual, biennial 


A euperb parlor ornament; mailed, post- 
; also free, on conditicns Fy ecified in catalogue. 


Address, 
BRIGGS & BROTHER, 

Rochester, New-York, 

Established 1845. 


J.J.WILSON’S PATENT 


Send for Circular. 


89 WHITE ST., N.Y 





POLLAK & SON, 
Manufacturers of 
Genuine MEERSC Hi AUM ¢€ oes 
Ambers, Repairing and Boili 
Retail Store 27 John St. 
middle or the block. 


Send fo 


BAIRD’ S ey) 4 for Practical Men. Catalogue, 

95 pages, octavo , sent free, by 

mail, to any address. HENRY CAREY BAIRD, [a- 
dustrial Publisher, 406 Walnut St., Philadelphia. 

LEADER TIPE _ > - 








RAILROAD”: 
BONDS *:. - HASSLER 


CHARLES W. 


$500 REWARD ie offered by 

| the proprietor of Dr. Sage’s 
Catarrh Remedy for a case of 
Catarrh or 


“Cold in Head,” 
Ozena, which he cannot cure, 
Sold by Druggists at 50 cts 





[January 13, 1872. 
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‘NOW LISTEN—WE HAVE NO TIME TO LOSE. HIDE THERE, BEHIND THAT MONUMENT BEFORI 
.: CROSS THE CHURCH-YARD, AS FAR AS THIS PLACE, WITH THE MAN YOU ARI 


“ans, 
he 


MISS OR MRS! | eanot ion ande. 
A CHristmas Story, IN TWELVE SCEN ching tie 
By WILKIE COLLINS 
EIGHTH SCENE. 


THE LIBRABY 


brary at Muswell Hill ‘<I said I would 


to discuss the question of Natalie’s marriage fortune on her marriage, 


settlement. give me, Richard. I can’ 








42 


forever to my dearest friend! 
been such a comfort to me, Richard; 
pl 


read 


My money has 
such a 
I know no 
ing so interesting and so instructive as the 
reading of one’s Banker's Book. To watch the 
outgoings on one side,” said Sir Joseph, with 
a gentle and pathetic solemnity, ‘‘and the in 
comings on the other—the sad lessening of the 
balance at one time, and the cheering and de- 
lightful What ab 
sorbing The best novel that ever was 
2 isn’t to be mentioned in a breath with 
I can not, Richard, I really can not, see my 
nice round balance shrink up to half the figure 
that I have been used to for a lifetime. It 
may be weak -f me,” proceeded Sir Joseph— 
evidently feeling that it was not weak of him 
at all—* but we all have our tender place, and 
my Banker’s Book is mine. Besides, it isn’t as 
if you wanted it. If you wanted it, of course— 
But you don’t wantit. You are a rich man; 
you are marrying my dear Natalie for leve, not 
formoney. You and she and my grandchildren 
will have it all at my death. It can make no 
differenee to you to wait a few years till the old 
man’s chair at the fireside is empty. Will you 
say the fourth part, Richard, instead of the half? 
Twenty thousand,” pleaded Sir Joseph, piteous- 
ly. ‘*I can bear twenty thousand off. For 
God's sake, don’t ask me for more!” 

The lips of the lawyer twisted themselves 
sourly into an ironical smile. 





sant occupation for my mind. 


growth of it at another. 
reading! 
writte 


He was quite as 
fond of his money as Sir Joseph. He ought to 
have felt for his client; but rich men have no 
sympathy with one another. Mr. Dicas open- 
ly despised Sir Joseph. 

There was a pause. ‘The robin-redbreasts 
in the shrubbery outside must have had prodig- 
ous balances at their bankers’: they hopped up 
on the winduw-sill so fearlessly ; they looked in 
with so little respect at the two rich men. 

** Don’t keep me in suspense, Richard,” plead- 
ed Sir Joseph. ‘‘Speak out. Is it yes or no?” 

Turlington struck his hand excitedly on the 
table, and burst out on a sudden with the an- 
swer which had been so strangely delayed. 

“Twenty thousand with all my heart!” he 
**On this condition, Graybrooke, that 
every farthing of it is settled on Natalie, and on 
her children after her. Not a half-penny to 
me!” he cried, magnanimously, in his brassiest 
** Not a half-penny to me!” 

Let no man say the rich are heartless. Sir 
Joseph seized his son-in-law’s hand in silence 
and burst into tears. 

Mr. Dicas, habitually a silent man, uttered 
the first two words that had escaped him since 
the business began. ‘“ Highly creditable,” he 
said, and took a note of his instructions on the 
spot. 

From that point the business of the settle- 
ment flowed smoothly on to its destined end. 
Sir Joseph explained his views at the fullest 
length, and the lawyer’s pen kept pace with 
him. ‘Turlington, remaining in his place at the 
window, restricted himself to a purely passive 
He answered briefly 
when it was absolutely necessary to speak, and 


said. 


tones, 


part in the proceedings. 


he agreed with the two elders in every thing. 
A man has no attention to place at the dispos- 
al of other people when he stands at a crisis in 
his life. Turlington stood at that crisis at the 
trying moment when Sir Joseph’s unexpected 
proposal pressed instantly for a reply. Two 
merciless alternatives confronted him. Either 
he must repay the borrowed forty thousand 
pounds on the day when repayment was due, 
or he must ask Bulpit Brothers to grant him 
an extension of time, and so inevitably pro- 
voke an examination into the fraudulent se- 
curity deposited with that firm, which could 
end but in one way. His last—literally his 
last—chance, after Sir Joseph had shamelessly 
diminished the promised dowry by one-half, was 
to adopt the high-minded tone which became 
his position, and to conceal the truth until he 
could reveal it to his father-in-law in the priv- 
ileged character of Natalie’s husband. “I owe 
forty thousand pounds, Sir, in a fortnight . time, 
and I have not got a farthing of my own. Pay 
for me, or you will see your son-in-law’s name 
in the Bankrupts’ List.” For his daughter's 
sake—who could doubt it ?—Sir Joseph would 
produce the money. The one thing needful was 
to be married in time. If either by accident 
or treachery Sir Joseph was led into deferring 
the appointed day, by so much as a fortnight 
only, the fatal ‘** call” would come, and the firm 
of Pizzituti, Turlington, & Branca would ap- 
pear in the Gazette. 

So he reasoned, standing on the brink of the 
terrible discovery which was soon to reveal to 
him that Na 


tal 


ie was the wife of another man. 
** Richard !” 

“«Mr. Turlington!” 

He started, and roused his attention to pres 
ent thin 
lawye r or 


gs. 


Sir Joseph on one side, and the 
1 the other, were both appealing to 


him, and both regarding him with looks of 
amazement. 

‘‘Have you done with the settlements ?” he 
asked. 


** My dear Richard, we have done with them 
long since,” replied Sir Joseph. ‘‘ Have 
really net heard what I have been saying for 
od Mr. Dicas 
What cana you have been tl inking of ?” 


you 





the last quarter of an hour to g 
here ? 
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Turlington did not attempt to answer the 
question. ‘‘Am I interested,” he asked, ‘in 
what you have been saying to Mr. Dicas ?” 

“You shall judge for yourself,” answered Sir | 
Joseph, mysteriously ; ‘I have been giving Mr. | 
Dicas his instructions for making my Will. I 
wish the Will and the Marriage-Settlement to 
be executed at the same time. Read the in- 
structions, Mr. Dicas.” 

Sir Joseph’s contemplated Will proved to 
have two merits—it was simple and it was 
short. Excepting one or two trifling legacies 
to distant relatives, he had no one to think of 
(Miss Lavinia being already provided for) but 
his daughter and the children who might be 
born of her marriage. In its various provis- 
ions, made with these two main objects in 
view, the Will followed the precedents estab- 
lished in such cases. It differed in no impor- 
tant respect from the tens of thousands of other 
wills made under similar circumstances. Sir 
Joseph's motive in claiming special attention 
for it still remained unexplained, when Mr. | 
Dicas reached the clause devoted to the ap- | 
pointment of executors and trustees; and an- | 
nounced that this portion of the document was 
left in blank. 

‘* Sir Joseph Graybrooke, are you prepared to | 
name the persons whom you appoint?” asked 
the lawyer. 

Sir Joseph rose, apparently for the purpose 
of giving special importance to the terms in 
which he answered his lawyer’s question. 

**T appoint,” he said, ‘‘as sole executor and 
trustee—Richard Turlington.” 

It was no easy matter to astonish Mr. Dicas. 
Sir Joseph's reply absolutely confounded him. 
He looked across the table at his client and 
delivered himself on this special occasion of as 
many as three words. 

** Are you mad ?” he asked. 

Sir Joseph’s healthy complexion slightly red- 
dened. ‘I never was in more complete 
session of myself, Mr. Dicas, than at this 
ment.” 

Mr. Dicas was not to be silenced in that way. 

‘‘Are you aware of what you do,” persisted 
the lawyer, “‘if you appoint Mr. Turlington as 
sole executor and trustee? You put it in the 
power of your daughter's husband, Sir, to make 
away with every farthing of your money after 
your death,” 

Turlington had hitherto listened with an ap- 
pearance of interest in the proceedings, which 
he assumed as an act of politeness. To his 
view, the future was limited to the date at 
which Bulpit Brothers had a right to claim the 
repayment of their loan. ‘The Will was a mat- 
ter of no earthly importance to him, by compar- 
ison with the infinitely superior interest of the 
Marriage. It was only when the lawyer's bru- 
tally plain language forced his attention to it, 
that the question of his pecuniary interest in 
his father-in-law’s death assumed its fit posi- 
tion in his mind, 





pos- 
mo- 


His color rose; and he too showed that he 
was offended by what Mr. Dicas had just said. 

**Not a word, Richard! Let me speak for 
you as well as for myself,” said Sir Joseph. 
‘*For seven years past,” he continued, turning 
to the lawyer, ‘‘I have been accustomed to 
place the most unlimited trust in Richard Tur- 
lington. His disinterested advice has enabled 
me largely to increase my income, without plac- 
ing a farthing of the principal in jeopardy, On 
more than one occasion, I have entreated him 
to make use of my money in his business. He 
has invariably refused to do so. Even his bit- 
terest enemies, Sir, have been obliged to ac- 
knowledge that my interests were safe when 
committed to his care. Am [I to begin dis- 
trusting him, now that I am about to give him 
my daughter in marriage? Am I to leave it 
on record that I doubt him for the first time— 
when my Will is opened after my death? No! 
I can confide the management of the fortune 
which my child will inherit after me to no 
more competent or more honorable hands than 
the hands of the man who is to marry her. I 
maintain my appointment, Mr. Dicas. I per- 
sist in placing the whole responsibility under 
my Will in my son-in-law’s care.” 

Turlington attempted tospeak. The lawyer 
attempted to speak. Sir Joseph—with a cer- 
tain simple dignity which had its effect on both 
of them — declined to hear a word on either 
side. ‘*No, Richard! as long as I am alive 
this is my business, not yours. No, Mr. Dicas! 
[ understand that it is your business to protest 
professionally. You have protested. Fill in 
the blank space as I have told you; or leave 
the instructions on the table, and I will send 





| 
| 

for the nearest solicitor to complete them in | 
your place.” 
Those words placed the lawyer's position 
plainly before him. } 
do as he was bid, or to lose a good client. | 
did as he was bid, and grimly left the room. 
Sir Joseph, with old-fashioned politeness, fol- 
lowed him as far asthe hall. Returning to the | 
library to say a few friendly words, before final- 
ly dismissing the subject of the Will, he found | 
himself seized by the arm, and dragged with- 
out ceremony,in Turlington’s powerful grasp, | 
to the window. 
“Richard !” he exclaimed, ‘‘ what does this | 


mean ?” 


He had no choice but to 
He 


* Look!” eried the other, pointing through 
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the window to a grassy walk in the grounds, | vinia asked me to call here when she heard I 


bounded on either side by shrubberies, and 
situated at a little distance from the house. 
““Who is that man?—quick! before we lose 
sight of him—the man crossing there from one 
shrubbery to the other?” Sir Joseph failed 
to recognize the figure before it disappeared. 
Turlington whispered fiercely, close to his ear 
—** Launcelot Linzie!” 

In perfect good faith Sir Joseph declared 
that the man could not possibly have been 
Launce. ‘Turlington’s frenzy of jealous sus- 
picion was not to be so easily calmed. He 
asked significantly for Natalie. She was re- 
ported to be walking in the grounds. “I 
knew it!” he said, with an oath—and hurried 
out into the grounds to discover the truth for 
himself. 


Some little time elapsed before he came back 
to the house. He had discovered Natalie— 
Not a sign of Launce had rewarded 
his search. For the hundredth time he had 
offended Natalie. For the hundredth time he 
was compelled to appeal to the indulgence of 
her father and her aunt. 


alone. 


“Tt won't happen 
again,” he said, sullenly penitent. “You will 
find me quite another man when I have got 
you all at my house in the country. Mind!” 
he burst out, with a furtive look, which ex- 
pressed his inveterate distrust of Natalie and 
of every one about her—*‘ Mind! it’s settled 
that you all come to me in Somersetshire, on 
Monday next.” Sir Joseph answered rather 
dryly that it was settled. Turlington turned 
to leave the room—and suddenly came back. 
“It’s understood,” he went on, addressing Miss 
Lavinia, ‘* that the seventh of next month is 
the date fixed for the marriage. Not a day 
later!” Miss Lavinia replied rather dryly, on 
her side, “‘ Of course, Richard; not a day lat- 
er.” He muttered, “ All right,” and hurried- 
ly left them. 

Half an hour afterward Natalie came in, look- 
ing a little confused. 

‘“* Has he gone ?” she asked, whispering to her 
aunt. 

Relieved on this point, she made straight for 
the library—a room which she rarely entered, 
at that or any other period of the day. Miss 
Lavinia followed her, curious to know what it 
meant. Natalie hurried to the window, and 
waved her handkerchief—evidently making a 
signal to some one outside. Miss Lavinia in- 
stantly joined her, and took her sharply by the 
hand. 

“Ts it possible, Natalie?” sheasked. ‘Has 
Launcelot Linzie really been here, unknown to 
your father or to me?” 

** Where is the harm if he has?” answered 
Natalie, with a sudden outbreak of temper. 
“Am I never to see my cousin again, because 
Mr. Turlington happens to be jealous of him ?” 

She suddenly turned away her head. The 
rich color flowed over her face and neck. Miss 
Lavinia, proceeding sternly with the adminis- 
tration of the necessary reproof, was silenced 
midway by a new change in her niece’s varia- 
ble temper. Natalie burst into tears. 
fied with this appearance of sincere contrition, 
the old lady consented to overlook what had 
happened ; and, for this occasion only, to keep 
her niece’s secret. They would all be in Som- 
ersetshire, she remarked, before any more 
breaches of discipline could be committed. 
Richard had fortunately made no discoveries ; 
and the matter might safely be trusted, all things 
considered, to rest where it was. 

Miss Lavinia might possibly have taken a 
less hopeful view of the circumstances, if she 
had known that one of the men-servants at 
Muswell Hill was in Richard Turlington’s pay, 
and that this servant had seen Launce leave 
the grounds by the back garden gate. 


Satis- 


NINTH SCENE. 


THE DRAWING-ROOM. 


* Ame ia!” 

** Say something.” 

“ Ask him to sit down.” 

us addressing one another in wnispers, the 
three step-daughters of Lady Winwood stood, 
bewildered, in their own drawing-room ; help- 
lessly confronting an object which appeared be- 
fore them on the threshold of the door. 

The date was the 23d of December. ‘The 
time was between two and three in the after- 
noon. The occasion was the return of the three 
sisters from the Committee meeting of the Sa- 
ered Concerts’ Society. 
Richard Turlington. 

He stood hat in hand at the 
his reception. 
from Somersetshire,” he said, 
heard ? 
forced me to leave my guests 
the country. I 


And the object was 


door, amazed by 
up this morning 

“Haven't you 
at the office has 
at my 
to them to-morrow. 
When I say my guests, I mean the Gray- 
brookes. Don’t you know they are staying with 
me? Sir Joseph and Miss Lavinia and Natalie ?” 
On the utterance of Natalie's name, the sisters 
roused themselves. 


**T have come 


A matter of business 
house it 


return 


They turned about and re 


garded each other with looks of dismay. Tur- 
lington’s patience heron to foil him. “Will 
you be so good as to tell me what all this 


means ?” he said, a little sharply. ‘** Miss La- 


| 
| 








was coming to town. I was to take charge of 
a pattern for a dress, which she said you would 
give me. You ought to have received a tele 
gram explaining it all, hours since. Has the 
message not reached you?” 

The leading spirit of the three sisters was 
Miss Amelia. She was the first who summon 
ed presence of mind enough to give a plain an 
swer to Turlington’s plain question. 

“We received the telegram this morning,” 
she said. ‘‘Something has happened since 
which has shocked and surprised us. We beg 
your pardon.” + She turned to one of her sis- 
ters. ‘‘Sophia, the pattern is ready in the 
drawer of that table behind you. 
Mr. Turlington.” : 

Sophia produced the packet. Before she 
handed it to the visitor, she looked at her sis- 
ter. ‘Ought we to let Mr. Turlington go,” 
she asked, ‘‘as if nothing had happened ?” 

Amelia considered silently with herself. 
Dorothea, the third sister (who had not spoken 
yet), came forward with a suggestion. She 
proposed, before proceeding farther, to inquire 
whether Lady Winwood was in the house. The 
idea was instantly adopted. Sophia rang the 
bell. Amelia put the questions when the serv- 
ant appeared. 

Lady Winwood had left the house fora drive 
immediately after luncheon. Lord Winwood— 
inquired for next—had accompanied her lady- 
ship. No message had been left indicating the 
hour of their return. 


Give it to 


The sisters looked at Turlington, uncertain 
what to say or do next. Miss Amelia address 
ed him as the servant had left the 
room. 


soon as 


**Is it possible for you to remain here until 
either my father or Lady Winwood return ?” 
she asked. 

“It is quite impossible. 
portance to me to-day.” 

“Will you give us one of your minutes ? 
We want to consider something which we may 
have to say to vou before you go.” 

Turlington, wondering, took a chair. Miss 
Amelia put the case before her sisters from the 
sternly conscientious point of view, at the oppo- 
site end of the room. 

“We not found out this abominable 
deception by any underhand means,” she said. 
“The discovery has been forced upon us, and 
we stand pledged to nobody to keep the secret. 
Knowing as we do how cruelly this gentleman 
has been used, it seems to me that we are bound 
in honor to open his eyes to the truth. If we 
remain silent we make ourselves Lady Win- 
wood’s accomplices. 


Minutes are of im- 


have 


I, for one—I don’t care 
what may come of it—refuse to do that.” 

Her sisters agreed with her. The first chance 
their clever step-mother had given them of as 
serting their importance against hers was now 
in their hands. Their jealous hatred of Lady 
Winwood assumed the mask of duty — duty 
toward an outraged and deceived fellow-creat- 
ure. Could any earthly motive be purer than 
that? “Tell him, Amelia!” cried the 
young ladies, with the headlong recklessness of 
the sex, which only stops to think when the time 
for reflection has gone by. 

A vague sense of something wrong began to 
stir uneasily in Turlington’s mind. 

** Don’t let me hurry you,” he said ; 
you really have any thing to tell me— 

Miss Amelia summoned her courage, and be- 
gan. 

‘“We have something very dreadful to tell 
you,” she said, interrupting him. ‘‘ You have 
been presented in this house, Mr. Turlington, 
as a gentleman engaged to marry Lady Win- 
wood’s cousin, Miss Natalie Graybrooke.” She 
paused there—at the outset of the disclosure. 
A sudden change of expression passed over 
Turlington’s face, which daunted her for the 
moment. ‘“ We have hitherto understood,” she 
went on, “that you were to be married to that 
young lady early in next month.” 

‘““Well?” 


He could say that one word. 


two 


** but if 


Looking at 
their pale faces and their eager eyes, he could 
say no more. 

“’'Take care,” whispered Dorothea, in her 
sister’s ear. ‘“‘ Look at him, Amelia! Not too 
soon!” 

Amelia went on more carefully. 

‘*We have just returned from a musical 
“One of the ladies there 
was an acquaintance, a former school-fellow of 
She is the wife of the Rector of St. Co- 
lumb Major—a large church far from this—at 
the East End of London.” 

*T know nothing about the woman or the 
church,” interposed Turlington, sternly. 

‘*‘T must beg you to wait a little. I can't 
tell you what I want to tell you unless I refer 
to the Rector’s wife. She knows Lady Win- 
And she heard of Lady Win- 


wood recently under very strange circumstances. 


meeting,” she said. 


ours, 


wood by name. 


Circumstances connected with 
one of the books of the church.” 

Turlington lost his self-control ‘You have 
got something against my Natalie,” he burst 


out; “I know it by your whispering, I see it in 


a signature in 


your looks. Say it at once in plain words.” 
There was no trifling with him now. 1 
plain words Amelia said it. 
‘ * ¥ * * . 
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There was silet 


t roor hey comd they were, and determine to make the 





hear the sound of passing footsteps in the street his time, while the woman who had deceived 
He stood perfectly stil the spot where they him was still under his roof A hideous ex 
had struck him dum! e disclosure, sup pression crossed his face as he realized the idea 
porting himself with |! right hand laid on the that he had got her unprotected by her hus 
head of a sofa near hin rhe sisters drew band) in his house When Launcelot Linzie 
back horror-struck into the farthest corner of does come to claim her he said to himself, 
the room. His face turned them cold. ‘I ugh “he shall find I 1 been even with him 

the mute misery which it had expressed at firs He looked at his watcl Was it possible t 
there appeared, slowly fora@ng its way t v¥, | save the last train and get back that night? 




















to the soul. Phe vhispe 1 feverishly one t antage of | sence t 
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“*T haven't remarked it, aunt 

F he ti I m was sa Miss La 

ia ) on with her knitting 
Natal inxious thoughts over 

u k in her la Sud 

enl yut-of-doors and in was 
broken } whistle, sounding from the 

rec irch-yard Natalie started 
with a fa rm. Miss Lavinia look 
ed up it ig 

“My « hild, your nerves must be sadly 
out ¢ What is there to be frightened 

I'm not very well, aunt. It is so still here 
at night, the slightest noises startle me.” 

[here was another interval of silence It 
was past nine o'clock when they heard the 
back-d opened and closed again. Turling 
ton came hurriedly into the drawing-room, as 
if he had some reason for wishing to rejoin the 
two lad as as possible. To the sur 
prise oth he sat down abruptly in 
a corner, with his face to the wall, and took up 

without casting a look at them 
rd 


afe at the vicarage ?” asked 
He gave the answer in a short, 
ithout looking 


tried him agai 


round. 
‘Did 
I It — 
1 the stillness of this plac 


you 


hile you were out? 





H ned half-way round. ‘ My hentent, 
I sup] he said, after a pause, “ whistling 
for his dog He turned back again and im 
mersed himself in his newspaper. 

Miss Lav 1a niece and 


beckoned to | 
l After one 














pointed significantly to Turlington. 
reluctant | k at him, Natalie laid her head 
wearily on her aunt’s shoulder. ‘Sleepy, my 
dear whispered the old lady ‘Uneasy, 
aunt I don’t know why,” Natalie whispered 
back I ild g world to be in Lon 
dor hear t carriages going by, and 
the people talking in the street.” 

Turlington suddenly dropped his newspaper. 
“ What's the secret between you two?” he call 
ed « roughl ‘What are you whispering 
ibout : 

soWe not to disturb you over your 
reading, that is all,” said Miss Lavinia, coldly 

Has any thing hagpene d to vex you, Richard ?” 

‘‘ What the devil makes you think that ?” 

TI ld lady was offe ded, and shewed it by 
sayin ng m Natalie seattle ser to 
her a 0 ifter another the clock ticked 
off the minu with painful distinctness, in the 
stillne of t ! n lurlington suddenly 
threw aside t iewspay na i | I I 

I € I xv l t i | I »] 4 ut ’ ith 
i clu iss | n of “hi t 
keeping ( is-¢ Let's talk and be so 
ciable Dea Natal He threw his arm 
roughly round Natalie, and drew her by main 
force away m her aunt. She turned de uly 
pale, and struggled to release herself. *T am 
suffering—I am ill—let me go!” He was deaf 
to her entreaties. ‘* What! your husband that 
is to be, treated in this way? Mus I have 
a kiss ?—I will He held her close with one 
hand, and, seizing her head with the cther, 
tried to turn her lips to him. She resisted 
with the inbred nervous strength which the 


weakest woman living has in reserve when she 




















| 


| 





is outraged Half indignant, half terrified 
['urlington’s roughness, Miss Lavinia rose to 
intert In a moment more he would have 
had » women to overpower instead of one, 
when a noise outside the windows sudd nly 
ispended the ignoble struggle. 
TY is a sound of footstep on the gravel 
lk h ran between the house wall and 
t g i It was followed by a tap— 
a si tap, ho more¢ on one of tl 
pant t gia 
Tl ll three stood still, For a moment 
more nothing was audible Then there was a 
heavy shock as of something falling outsid 
Then a groan, then another interval of silenc« 
i] gy silence, interi pted no more, 
Purling rm droy sped from Natalie. She 
di ba » her aunt Looking at him in- 
sti 1 t natural expectation that he 
woul ike the lead in penetrating the mystery 
of 1 had happened outs the window, the 
ven were thunderstruck to see that he 
ull appearance ven more startled and 
pless than t wert * Richard,” 
Lavinia, ] ing to the window 
something wrong out there. Se 
i H | motionless, as if he had 
1 heard her, his eyes fixed on the window 
his face livid with terror. 
1 ilet outside was broken once more 
t I cry for hel 
A ¢ r burst from Natalie The 
ve ig wildly, then suddenly dy 
ing a n is not entirely strange to 
her ¢ S tore aside the curtain. With 
voice l} l she ro | her aunt to help her 
The I from its socket; 
they rs and the window. 
The room flowed out over 
the body of a prostrate man, lying on his face. 
Chey turned the man over. Natalie lifted his 
head 
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Her father! 


His face was bedabbled with blood. <A 
wound, a frightful wound, was visible on the 
side of his bare head high above the ear. He 


looked at her; 


he fainted again in her 


his eyes recognized her, before 


His hands and 


arms, 


his clothes were covered with earth-stains He 
must have traversed some distance. In that 
dreadful condition he must have faltered and 
fallen more than once before he reached the 
house. His sister wiped the blood from his 
face. His daughter called on him frantically 


the harmless, 
who had never said 


to forgive her before he died 
gentle, kind-hearted father, 
a hard word to her! The father whom she had 
deceived! 

The terrified servants hurried into the room. 
Their appearance roused their master from the 
He 
before the footman could 


extraordinary stupor that had seized him. 
the window 
The two lifted Sir Joseph into the 
room, and laid him on the sofa. Natalie knelt 
by him, supporting his head. Miss Lavinia 
stanched the flowing blood with her handker- 
chief. The women-servants brought linen and 
cold water. The man hurried for the 
who lived on the other side of the vil 


was at 


get there. 


away 


doctor, 


lage. Left alone again with Turlington, Na 
talie noticed that his eyes were fixed in im- 
movable scrutiny on her father’s head. He 


never said a word. He looked, looked, looked 
at the wound. 

The doctor arrived. Before either the daugh- 
ter or the sister of the injured man could put 
the question, Turlington put it—‘‘ Will he live 
or die ?” 


The doctor's careful finger probed the wound. 


**“Make your minds easy. A little lower 
down, or in front, the blow might have been 
serious. As it is, there is no harm done. 


Keep him quiet, and he will be all right again 
in two or three day 

and 
grati 
the doctor 


Hearing those welcome words, Natalie 
her aunt sank on their knees in silent 
tude After dressing the wound, 
looked round for the master of 
Turlington, who had been so breathlessly eage 
but a few to have lost 
all interest in the case now. He stood apart 
at the window, looking out toward the church- 
yard, thinking. The questions which it was 
the doctor's duty to ask were 


the house. 


minutes since, seemec 


answered by the 


ladies. The servants assisted in examining 
the injured man’s clothes; they discovered 
that his watch and purse were both missing. 


When it became to him 
stairs, it was the footman who assisted the doc 
tor. ‘The footman’s master, without a word of 
explanation, walked out bare-headed into the 
back as the doctor and 
the servants supposed, for some tr the 
attempted Sir Joseph’s life. 

the time. 
wounded man 


f all the 


necessary carry up 


garden—on the search, 
ice of 
robber who had 

His absence was hard 
The 


to his room 


ly noticed at 
the 
attention o 


difficulty of conveying 
absorbed the 
persons prest nt, 

Sir Joseph partially recovered his senses while 
were taking 

Carefully as they carried the patient, 
the motion w sts a groan from him before they 
hed th p. in the 
rambling, gularly built house, rose and fell 
dift levels. At the door of the first 
bed-chamber the doctor asked a little anxious- 
ly if that was the room. No; there were three 
more stairs to go down, and a corner to turn, 
before they could reach it. The first room was 
Natalie's. She instantly offered it for her fa- 
ther’s use. The doctor (seeing that it was the 
as well as the nearest room) accepted 
the proposal. Sir Joseph had been laid com- 
fortably in his daughter's bed ; the doctor had 
just left them, renewed assurances that 
they need feel no anxiety—when they heard a 
Turlington had re- 


they him up the steep and narrow 


stairs. 
reac The bedroom corridor, 
ion 


on erent 


airiest 


with 


heavy step below stairs. 
entered the house. 

(He had been looking, as they had supposed, 
for the ruffian who had attacked Sir Joseph, 
for the search, at which 


other persons to guess, 


with a motive, however, 
it was impossible for 
His own safety was now bound up in the safety 
of Thomas Wildfang. 
of sight in the darkness, he made straight for 
the malt The change of 
there not a trace of his accomplice 
was to be seen. Where else to look for 
to tell. 


As soon as he was out 
-house. F clothes was 
untouched ; 
him 
Turlington had no 
to go back to the house and 

aroused in his 


had been 


it was impossible 
alternative but 
ascertain if suspicion 
absence. ) 

He had only to ascend the st: and to see, 
through the door, that Joseph had 
been placed in his daughter’s room, 

‘What does this mean ?” he asked, roughly. 

Before it was possible to answer him, a foot- 
man The doctor 
had come back to the door to say that he would 
take on himself the necessary duty of informing 
the constable of what had happened on his re- 
turn to the village. ‘Turlington started, and 
changed color. If Wildfang was found by oth- 
1 questioned in his employer’s absence, 


ana 


Lirs, 


open 


appeared with a message. 


“The con- 
Turlington, hur- 
riedly descending the stairs; ‘‘I'll go with the 
doctor.” ‘They heard him open the door below, 
then close it again (as if some sudden thought 
had struck him) and call to the footman. ‘The 


serious consequences might follow. 


stable is my business,” said 


WEEKLY. | 


] house was badly provided with servants’ bed- | 
rooms, The women-servants only slept in | ed 
doors. The footman occupied a room over the 
stables. Natalie and her aunt heard Turling- | 





ton dismiss the man for the night, an hour ear 
lier than usual, at least. 
stranger still. Looking cautiously 
the stairs, Natalie saw him lock all the doors 
on the ground-floor and take out the keys. 
When he went away, she heard him lock the 
front-door behind him. Incredible as it seem 
ed, there could be no doubt of the fact—the in 
mates of the house were imprisoned till he came 
back. What did it mean? 

It meant that Turlington’s vengeance still 
remained to be wreaked on the woman who had 
deceived him. It meant that Sir Joseph’s life 
still stood between the man who had compassed 
his death, and the money which the man was 
resolved to have. It meant that Richard Tur 
lington was driven to bay, and that the horror 
and the peril of the night were not at an end 
yet. ) 

Natalie and her aunt looked each 
across the bed on which Sir Joseph lay. 
had fallen into a kind of doze; 
could to them They could 
only ask each other, with beating hearts and 
baffled minds, what Richard’s conduct meant 
they could only feel instinctively that some 
dreadful discovery was hanging over them 
The aunt was the calmer of the two—there was 


His next proceeding 


was over 


other 
He | 
no enlightenment 
him. 


come from 





| 


— 


no secret weighing heavily on Aer conscience. 
She could feel the religion. 
**Our one is spared to us, my love,” 
the old lady, gently. 
us. We are in his hands. 
we know enough.” 


consolations of 
dear said 
** God has been good to 


If we know that, 


As she spoke, there was a loud ring at the 
door bell. The women-servants crowded into 
the alarm. Strong in numbers, 
and encouraged by Natalie—who roused het 
self and led the risk 
of opening the window and of venturing out on 
the balcony which extended along that side of 
the house. A man was dimly 
He called to them in thick, 
The servants recognized him: he tele 
graphic the They 
went down to speak to him, and returned with 
a telegram which had been pushed in under the 
door. The 


siderable ; 


bedroom in 


way—they confronted the 


visible below 
unsteady accents. 
was the 
from 


messenger railway. 


distance from the 
the had 
in more than one beer 
and the delivery of the 
had delayed for hours. It | 
addressed to Natalie. She opened it, 
looked at it, dropped it, aud stood speechless ; 
her lips parted in horror, 
cantly straight before her. 


station was con 
keeping 
r-shop on his | 
tele 


| 
messenger been “ 
Christmas” 


way to the house, 


gram been some 


was 


her eyes staring va 


Miss Lavinia took the telegram from the 
floor and read these lines 

* Lady Winwood, Hertford Street, London. To Na- 
talie Graybrooke, Church Meadows, Baxdale, Somer- 


Dreadful news. R.T 
to Launce. The 


setshire. 
marriage 


has discovered your 
truth has been kept from 





me till to-day (24th). Instant flight with your husband 
is your only chance. I would have communicated 
with Launce, but I do not know his address. You 


will receive this, I hope and believe, before R. T. can 
return to Somersetshire. Telegraph back, I entreat 
you, to say that you are safe. I shall follow my mes- 


sage if I do not hear from you in reasonable time.” 





Miss Lavinia lifted her gray head and looked 
at her “Ts this true ?” she said—and 
pointed to the venerable face laid back, white, 
pillows of the bed. Natalie sank 
forward as her eyes met the eyes of her 


niece, 


on the white 
aunt. | 
Miss Lavinia saved her from falling insensible 
on the floor. 

* * _ * _ 

The confession had been made. The words 
of penitence and the words of pardon had been 
spoken. The peaceful face of the father still 
lay hushed in rest. One by one the minutes 
succeeded each other uneve »ntfully in the dee P 
tranquillity of the night. It was almost a re | 
lief when the silence was disturbed once more 
by another sound outside of the house. A peb | 

a voice 
called out, ** Miss Lavinia.’ | 
| 


ble was thrown up at the window, and 
cautiously, 

They recognized the voice of the man-sery 
ant, and at once opened the window. 

He had something to say to the ladies in pri 
How could he it? A domestic 
cumstance which had been marked by Launce, 
as favorable to the contemplated elopement, was 
the lending itself 
readily to effecting the necessary communica 
The lock of the garden- 
shrubbery close by 


vate, say cir 


now noticed by servant as 
tion with the ladies. 

er’s tool-house (in the 
and the 


any 


) was 
gardener’s ladder was 


At the 


| 
ground, 


under repair ; 


one who wanted it. 
from the 


than long enough for the 


accessible to 
short height of the balcony 
the ladder was more 
purpose required. In a few minutes the sery- 
ant had mounted to the balcony, and could | 
spe “ak to Natalie and her aunt at the window. 

‘I can’t rest quiet,” said the ‘I'm 
going on the sly to see what’s doing down in the 
village. It’s hard on ladies like you to be lock- 
ed in here. Is there any thing I can do for 
either of you ?” 

Natalie took up Lady Winwood’s telegram. 
this,” said to her 
» will be here at daybreak,” she add- 
in a whisper, “if I don’t tell him what has 
happened.” 


man. 


‘*Launce ought to see she 
aunt. ‘* He 


ed, 





Miss Lavinia turned pale ‘If he and Rich- 
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oy meet—!” >» began 

‘tell him, 
Ni italie wrote a few lines 


‘Tell him! 
before 


” she add- 
it is to late!” 
addressed to Launce 
in his assumed name at his lodgings in the vil 
, inclosing Lady Winwood’s telegram, and 
When the 
disappeared with the letter, there 
hope her mind her aunt's 
mind, which each was ashamed to acknowledge 


 hniaiedlipas* 


lage 
entreating him to do nothing rash 
servant had 


was one and in 


to the other—the hope that Launce would face 
the very danger that they dreaded for him, and 
come to the house ! 

They had not been long alone again, when 
Sir Joseph drowsily opened his eyes and asked 


what they were doing in his room 
him gently that he was ill. 

up to his head, and said they 
so dropped off again into slumbe1 


They told 
He put his hand 
were right; and 
Worn out 
by the emotions through which they had pass 
ed, the two women silently waited for the march 
of events. The same stupor of resignation pos 
sessed them both. They had secured the door 
and the window. They had prayed together. 
They had kissed the quiet face on the pillow. 
They had said to each other, ‘**‘ We will live with 
him or die with him, as God pleases.” Miss 
the bedside Natalie was ona 

with her eyes closed, and her 


Lavinia sat by 
stool at her feet 
head on her aunt's knee. 
Time went on. The clock 
struck—ten or eleven, they were not sure which 
heard the which warned 
them of the servant’s return from the village. 


in the hall had 


— when they signal 


Ile brought news, and more than news, he 
brought a letter from Launce, 

Natalie read these lines 

“T shall be with you, dearest, almost as soon as 
you receive this. The bearer will tell you what has 


happened in the village—your note throws a new 
light on itall. I only remain behind to go to the vicar 
who is also the magistrate bere), and declare myself 
your husband. All disguise must be at an end now. 








My place is with you and yours is even worse 
than your worst fears. Turlington is at the bottom 
of the attack on your father. Judge if you have not 
need of your husband's protectior r that !—L." 
Natalie handed the letter to her aunt, and 


pointed to the sentence which asserted Turling- 
ton’s guilty knowledge of the attempt on Sir Jo 
eph’s life. In silent 
looked at each other, 
pened earlier in the 


it now. 


the two women 
recalling what had hap 
evening, and understanding 
The servant roused them to 


of present things, by entering on the 


horror 


a sensec 
narrative 
of his discoveries in the village 

The place was all astir when he reached it 
An old man—a stranger in Baxdale—had been 
found lying in the road, close to the church, in 
a fit; and the person who had discovered him 
had been no other than I himself. He 
had literally stumbled over the body of Thom- 
as Wildfang in the dark, on his way back to his 
lodgings in the village. 


zaunce 


**The gentleman gave the alarm, miss,” said 


the servant, describing the event as it had been 
related to him, ‘‘and the man—a huge big old 
man—wes carried to the inn. ‘The landlord 


identified him; he had taken lodgings at the 
inn that day, and the constable found valuable 
property on him—a purse of money and a gold 
watch There was nothing to show 
who the money and the watch belonged to. It 
master and the doctor got 
is known who he had robbed 
All he let out in his wan- 


and chain. 
was only when 
to the 
and ti 
derings before they came 


my 
inn that it w 
ied to murder. 
was that some person 
had set him on to doit. He called the person 
Captain,’ Captain Goward.’ 
It was thought—if you could trust the ravings 
of a madman—that the fit took him while he 
was putting his hand on Sir Joseph’s heart to 


and sometimes 


feel if it had stopped beating. A sort of a vis- 
ion (as I understand it) must have overpowered 
him at the moment. They tell me he raved 


about the sea bursting into the church-yard, and 
a drowning sailor floating by on a hen-coop; a 
sailor who dragged him down to hell by the hair 
of his head, like horrible nonsense, 
He was still screeching, at the worst of 
and the doctor 


of one 


and such 
miss. 

the fit, 
into the room. 
—it is 


when my master 

At sight 
thought of Mr. 
first—h 


came 
or other of them 
Turlington, seeing that 


he came e held his peace on a sudden, 


and then fell back in convulsions in the arms 
of the men who were holding him, The doctor 
gave it a learned name, signifying drink-mad- 


ness, and said the case was ho 
he ordered the 


to see what he could do. 


peless. How- 
cleared of the 
My master was 


ever, room to be 
crowd, 


reported to be still with the doctor, waiting to 


see whether the man lived or died, when I left 
the village, miss, with the gentleman’s answer 
to your note. I didn’t dare stay to hear how it 


ended, for fear of Mr. Turlington’s finding me 
out.’ 

Having reached the end of his narrative, the 
looked round restlessly toward the win- 


It was impossible to say when his mas- 


man 


dow. 


ter might not return, and it might be as much 


as his life was worth to be caught in the house 
after he had been locked out of it. He begged 


permission to open the window, and make his 


escape back to the stables while there was still 
time. As he unbarred the shutter they were 
startled by a voice hailing them from below. 
It was Launce’s voice calling to Natalie. The 


servant disappeared, and Natalie was in Launce’s 


arms before she could breathe 


For one delicious moment sh« 


let her head 
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lie on his breast; 
away from her 
He will 
Where is he? 
La knew eve 


ments t 
thank Go 
all the answer he co 
Natalie and her at rd him in silent « 


gnizea 
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. opened before I count three, your blood b« 
on your own head. One!” 

Launce was armed with nothing but his stick 
He advanced, without an instant’s hesitation, to 
give himself up. Natalie threw her arms rout d 
him and clasped him fast before he could reach 

c dk or. 

‘“*Two!” cried the voice outside aunces 
struggled to force her from him d same 
moment his eye turned toward the bed. It was 
exactly opposite the door it was straight in 
the line of fire! Sir Joseph's life (as Turling 

had deliberately calculated) was actually in 
greater danger than Launce’s lift He tore 
himself free, rushed to the bed, and took the 
old man in his arms to lift him out 

*« Three !” 

The crash of the report soun led The bullet 
came through the door, grazed Launce’s left arm, 


buried itself in the pillow, at th 


which Sir Joseph nad rested the 


e very ] lace 


an 1 


on 5 head 


mo 
t before. Launce had saved his father-in 


men 
l Turlington had fired his first shot 


aw’s life. 
for the money, and had not got it yet. 

They were safe in the corner of the room, on 
the same side as the door—Sit Joseph, helpless 


as a child, in Launce’s arms; the women pale, 


but admirably calm. They were safe, for the 
moment, when the second bullet (fired at an 
angle) tore its way through the wall on their 
right hand. 

‘“‘T hear you,” cried the voice of the miscre 
ant on the other side of the door, “I'll have 
you yet—through the wall.” 

There was a pause. They heard his hand 


sounding the wall, to find out where there was 
solid wood in the material of which it was built, 
At tl 
dreadful moment Launce’s composure never left 
He laid Sir Joseph softl 
and signed to Natalie and her aunt to lie down 
Their lives depended now 


at 


where there was plaster only. 


tly on the floor, 





him. 


by him in silence. 
on neither their voices nor their movements tell 

the murderer where to fire. He chose his 
place. The barrel of the revolver grated as he 
laid it against the wall. He touched the hair- 
A faint click was the only sound that 
followed. The third barrel had missed fire. 

They heard him ask himself, with an oat 


ng 


trigger 
trigger. 


h, 


‘* What's wrong with it now ?” 
There was a pause of silerice. 
Was he examining the weapon ? 
Bet 

tion the report of the exploding charge burst 

on their ears. It was instantly followed by a 

heavy fall. They looked at the opposite wall 

No 


ore they could ask themselves the ques 


of the room. sign of a bullet there or any 


re. 





wh 





t 


Launce signed t 
y waited, and listened. Not! 


» them not to move yet. 





ing stirred on 





e 
the landing outside. 

Suddenly there was a disturbance of the si 
; 1 clamor of many 
voices at the open honse door. Had the firing 
at the 
They recognized the vic ar’s voice among 


lence in the lower regions— 


revolver been heard vicarage ? 


the others. A moment more, and they heard 


neral exclamation of horror on the stairs. 


He in 


ince opened the door of the room 





stantly closed it again before Natalie could fol 
low him. 

The dead body of Turlington lay on the land- 
ing outside. The charge in the fourth barrel 


of the revolver had exploded while he was look- 
i it. The bullet had entered his mouth, 
and had killed him on the spot. 





DOCUMENTARY HINTS, IN CONCLI 
SION. 
FIRST HINT 




















SECOND HINT. 
Derived from a recent Money Article in a 
M ig Newspaper.) 
We are requested to give the fullest con- 
tradiction to yorable rumors lately in cir- 
lation respecting the firm of Pizzituti, Tur 
ngton, & Branca. Some temporary derange 
ment in the machinery of the business was un- 
deubtedly prod iced in conse quence of the sud 
den death of the lamented managing partner, 
Mr. T } ston. by the ceidental d ge of 
& which he was ex g W ‘ 
temporary 0 acles may | e ¢ ted 
overconie. ure ni 1on t V i 
the well-known house of Mes B B 
ers has an t in thet nm i l ca 
ry it on until further notice. 
THE END 


A FRIEND'S REBUKE. 








» the attention of people pass 

} v-briage at Hull, |] ngland was 
ttracted by hearing a man on a barge swear 
in a mo |manner. A Wesleyan minist 
spoke to but without effect, and the by 

stander iting till the bridge went down, had 

to submit to the painful sounds. Presently a 


Quaker came up, and, with a loud voice, called 





HARPER’ 


Ss 


i l'} \\ 
se that he should 
tell a man who was blaspheming so dreadfully 
to Phe Quaker said he could hear 
there was a deal of bad within the man, and it 
wanted to come out. Whether it was the odd 


out, “* Swear on, man, swear « 


leyan minister expressed surpri 


swear on, 


ness of the advice, or whether the conscience of 
the man was touched, he was silent from that 
moment, instead of replying with abuse, 
might have been expected Many months aft- 
erward one of the by-standers met the same 
boatman in Huil, and asked him if he remem 
bered when he was swearing so under the draw 
bridge when the Quaker spoke to him. ‘“* Yes, 
I do,” he said, **and an oath has never passed 
my lips since.” He learned afterward that the 
boatman had become an altered man, and the 
beginning of his change dated from the time 
when the pious Quaker’s strange advice arrest- 
ed his attention. It is questionable, however, 
whether the example would be a safe one to fol- 
low in all cases, 


as 





ENCROACHMENTS OF THE SEA. 
In a paper upon ** The Encroachments of the 
Sea” on the east coast of Yorkshire, by Rev. T. 
QO. Morris, read before the recent meeting of the 
British Association, it was stated that on the av- 
erage there had been a loss of land of from two 
to three yards every year—probably about two 
and a half to two and three-quarter yards per 
annum, If looked at in round numbers, the 
waste of land, at three yards in each year, would 
amount to nearly thirty-nine acres between Spurn 
Point and Flamborough Head alone: or in a 
hundred years to 3900 acres, which, at the value 
of £30 or £50 per acre, would represent a serious 
money loss of grain or other crops; or taking 
the waste, as had been calculated, at one mile 
since the date of the Conquest (1066), the money 
value in that interval, at £30 per acre, would be 
equal to £691,200; or, at £50 an acre, no less 
than £1,152,000. In conclusion, Mr. Morris 
recommended that a sea-wall of roughly hewn, 
or even unhewn, stone be laid at an angle of 
thirty-five degrees, which he thought would be a 
permanent protection from encroachments. 


MIDDLEMARCH: 
A STUDY OF PROVINCIAL LIFE. 
By GEORGE ELIOT, 


Actnor or “ Apvam Bene,” “ Romona,” ere 


Book 3. 
MISS BROOKE. 
CHAPTER IX. 


¢ Gent. An ancient land in ancient oracles 
s called “ law-thirsty :” all the struggle there 


le 


} 
all 
Was after order and a perfect rule. 
Pray, where lie such lands now? 
Why, where they lay of oki 

In human souls. 


2d Gent. 


Mr. Casavpon’s behavior about settlements 
was highly satisfactory to Mr. Brooke, and the 
preliminaries of marriage rolled smoothly along, 
shortening the weeks of courtship. rhe 
trothed bride must see her future home, and dic- 
tate any changes that she would like to have 
made there. A woman dictates before marriage 
in order that she may have an appetite for sub- 
mission afterward. And certainly the mistakes 
that we male and female mortals make when we 
have our own way might fairly raise some won 
der that we are so fond of it. 

On a gray but dry November morning Doro- 


be- 


thea drove to Lowick in company with her uncle 
and Celia. 
or-house. 
the garden, was the little church, with the old 
parsonage opposite. In the beginning of his 
career Mr. Casaubon had only held the living, 
but the death of his brother had put him in pos- 
It had a small park, 
with a fine old oak here and there, and an ave- 
rue of limes toward the southwest front, with a 
sunk fence between park and pleasure-ground, 
that from the drawing-room windows the 
glance swept uninterruptedly along a slope of 
greensward till the limes ended in a level of 
corn and pastures, which often seemed to melt 
into a lake under the setting sun. This was the 
happy side of the house, for the south and east 
looked rather melancholy even under the bright- 
The grounds here were more con 
tlower beds showed no very careful 
tendance, and large clumps of trees, chiefly of 
sombre yews, had risen high not ten yards from 
the windows. 1 


Mr. Casaubon's home was the man- 
Close by, visible from some parts of 


session of the manor also. 


80 


est morning. 
fined, the 


The building, of greenish stone, 
was in the old English style, not ugly, but small- 
windowed and melancholy looking : the sort of 
Rouse that must have children, many flowers, 
open windows, and little vistas of | ight things 
to make it seem a joyous home. In this latter 
end of autumn, with a sparse remnant of yellow 
leaves falling slowly athwart the dark evergreens 
in a stillness without sunshine, the house, too, 
had an air of autumnal decline, and Mr. Casau 
bon, when he presented himself, had no bloom 


rigl 





that could be thrown into relief by that back- 
ground. 

**Oh dear!” Celia said to herself, ‘‘I am sure 
Freshitt Hall would have been pleasanter than 
this. She thought of the white freestone, the 


and the terrace fall of 
Sir James smiling al 


pillared portico, tlowers, 
ove them like a prince issu- 
ing from his enchantment in a rose-bush, with 
a handkerchief swiftly metamorphosed from the 
most delica odorous petals 
talked so agr bly, always about things which 
had common-sense in them, and not about learn- 
ing! Celia had those light young feminine 
tastes which grave and weather-worn gentlemen 





Sir James, who 





WEEKLY. 


sometimes prefer in a wife; but happily Mr 
Casaubon's bias had been different, for he would 
have had no chance with Celia. 

Dorothea, on the contrary, found the house 
and grounds all that she could wish: the dark 
book-shelves in the long library, the carpets and 
curtains with colors subdued by time, the curi 
ous old maps and bird's-eye views on the walls 
of the corridor, with here and there an old vase 
below, had no oppression for her, and seemed 
more cheerful than the casts and pictures at the 
Grange, which her uncle had long ago brought 
home from his travels—they being probably 
among the ideas he had taken in at one time 
To poor Dorothea those severe classical nudities 
and smirking Renaissance-Correggiosities were 
painfully inexplicable, staring into the midst of 
her Puritanic conceptions: she had never been 
taught how she could bring them into any sort 
of relevance with her life. Sut the owners of 
Lowick apparently had not been travelers, and 
Mr. Casaubon’s studies of the past were not car 
ried on by means of such aids. 

Dorothea walked about the house with de 
lightful emotion. Every thing seemed hallowed 
to her: this was to be the home of her wifehood, 
and she looked up with eyes full of confidence to 
Mr. Casaubon when he drew her attention spe 
cially to some actual arrangement, and asked her 
if she would like an alteration. All appeals to 
her taste she met gratefully, but saw nothing to 
alter. His efforts at exact courtesy and formal 
tenderness had no defect for her. She filled up 
all blanks with unmanifested perfections, inter 
preting him as she interpreted the works of Prov- 
idence, and accounting for seeming discords by 
her own deafness to the higher harmonies. And 
there are many blanks left in the weeks of court- 
ship, which a loving faith fills with happy assur 
ance. 

** Now, my dear Dorothea, I wish vou to fa 
vor me by pointing out which room you would 
like to have as your boudoir,” said Mr. Casau 
bon, showing thai his views of the womanly na 
ture were sufficiently large to include that re 
quirement. 

**It is very kind of you to think of that,” said 
Dorothea, ** but I you I would rather 
have all those matters decided for me. I shall 
be much happier to take every thing as it is— 
just as you have been used to have it, or as you 
will yourself choose it to be. I have no motive 
for wishing any thing else.” 

**Oh, Dodo,” said Celia, * will you not have 
the bow-windowed room up stairs ?” 

Mr led the way thither The 
bow-window looked down the avenue of limes; 
the furniture was all of a faded blue, and there 
were miniatures of ladies and gentlemen with 
powdered hair hanging in a group. A piece of 
tapestry over a door also showed a blue-green 
wold with a pale stag in it. ‘The chairs and 
tables were thin-legged and easy to upset It 
was a room where one might fancy the ghost of 
a tight laced lady revisiting the scene of her em- 
broidery. <A light book-case contained duodeci 
mo volumes of polite literature in calf, complet- 
ing the furniture. 

** Yes,” said Mr. Brooke, *‘ this would be a 
pretty room with some new hangings, sofas, and 
that sort of thing. A little bare now.” 

** No, uncle,” said Dorothea, eagerly. ‘‘ Pray 
do not speak of altering any thing. ‘There are 
so many other things in the world that want 
altering —I like to take these things as they 
are And you like them they are, don't 
you?” she added, looking at Mr. Casaubon. 
** Perhaps this was your mother’s room when 
she was young.” 

**It was,” he said, with his slow bend of the 
head. 

“This is your mother,” said Dorothea, who 
had turned to examine the group of miniatures. 
**It is like the tiny one you brought me; 
I should think, a better portraik. And this one 
opposite, who is this ?” 

‘** Her elder sister. ‘They were, like you and 
your sister, the only two children of their par 


assure 


Casaubon 


as 


only, 


ents, who hang above them, you see.” 

“The sister is pretty,” said Celia, implying 
that she thought less favorably of Mr. Casau- 
bon’s mother. It was a new opening to Celia’s 
imagination that he came of a family who had 
all been young in their time—the ladies wearing 
necklaces. 

**Tt is a peculiar face,” said Dorothea, look- 
ing closely. ‘*'Those deep gray eyes rather near 
together—and the delicate irregular nose with a 
sort of ripple in it—and all the powdered curls 
hanging backward. Altogether it seems to me 
peculiar rather than pretty. There is not even 
a family likeness between her and your mother.” 

**No. And they were not alike in their lot.” 

** You did not mention her to me,” said Dor- 
othea. 

**My aunt made an unfortunate marriage. 
I never saw her.” 

Dorothea wondered a little, but felt that it 
would be indelicate just then to ask for any in- 
formation which Mr. Casaubon did not proffer, 
and she turned to the window to admire the 
The sun had lately pierced the gray, 
and the avenue of limes cast shadows. ; 

‘** Shall we not walk in the garden now ?” 
Dorothea. 

** And you would like to see the church, you 





said 





know,” said Mr. Brooke. ‘‘It is a droll little 
church. And the village. It all lies in a nut 
shell. 3y-the-way, it will suit you, Dorothea; 


for the cottages are like a row of almshouses 
little gardens, giliyflowers, that sort of thing 7 

** Yes, pl ».”’ said Dorothea, looking at Mr. 
Casaubon, ‘* I should like to see all that."” She 
had got nothing from him more graphic about 
the Lowick cottages than that they were ‘not 
bad.” 

They were soon on a gravel-walk which led 
chiefly between grassy borders and clumps of 
trees, this being the nearest way to the church, 
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Mr. Casaubon said At the little gate leading 
into the churech-vard there was a pause while 
Mr. ¢ aubon went t 
to fetch a key 
little in the 
she that Mr. Casaubon gone 
and said, in her staccato, which 
seemed to contradict the suspicion of any mali 
cious intent 

**Do you know, Dorothea, I saw some ons 
quite young coming up one of the walks 

** Ts that astonishing, Celia ?”’ 

**'There may be a young gardener, you know 
—why not?” said Mr. Brooke. ‘1 told Casau 
bon he should change his gardener.’ 

** No, not a gardener,” 
man with a sketch-book, 
curls. I only saw his back 





" ) the parsonage close by 
(4elia, who had been hanging 
a rear, came up presently, when 


saw was away, 


easy always 


said Celia; ‘‘a gentle 
He had light brown 
; But he was quite 
young 

“The curate’s son, perhaps,” said Mi 
** Ah, there is Casaubon again, and Tucker with 
him. He is going to introduce Tucker You 
don’t know Tucker yet.” 

Mr. Tucker was the middle-aged curate. one 
of the ‘‘ inferior clergy,” who are usually not 
wanting in But after the introduction 


srooke 


sons 





the conversation did not lead to any question 
about his family, and the startling apparition 
of youthfulness was forgotten by every one but 
Celia She inwardly declined to believe that 
the light brown curls and slim figure could 
have any relationship to Mr. Tucker, who was 
just as old and musty-looking as she would 
have expected Mr to be; 
doubtless an excellent man, who would go to 
|, heaven (for Celia wished not to be unprincipled ), 


Casaubon’s curate 


but the corners of his mouth were so unpleasant 
Celia thought with some dismalness of the time 
she should have to spend as bride-maid at Lo 
wick, where the curate had probably no pretty 
little children whom she could iike, irrespective 
of principle. 

Mr. Tucker was invaluable in their walk—and 
perhaps .Mr. Casaubon had not been without 
foresight on this head—the curate being able to 
answer all Dorothea’s questions about the vil 
| lagers and the other parishioners. Every body, 
he assured her, was well off in Lowick: not a 
cottager in those double cottages at a low rent 
but kept a pig, and the strips of garden at the 
back were well tended. The small boys wore 
excellent corduroy, the girls went out as tidy 
servants, or did a little straw-plaiting at home 
no looms here, no Dissent; and though the 
public disposition was rather toward laying by 
money than toward spirituality, there was not 
much vice. The speckled fowls were so numer 
ous that Mr. Brooke observed, *‘ Your farmers 
leave some barley for the women to glean, I see, 
The poor folks here might have a fowl in their 
pot, as the good French king used to wish for 
all his people. ‘The French eat a good many 
| fos skinny fowls, you know.” 

‘I think it was a very cheap wish of his, 
said Dorothea, in ignantly. Are kings such 
monsters that a wish like that must be reckoned 
a royal virtue ?” 

** And if he wished them a skinny fowl,” said 
Celia, *‘ that would not be nice But perhaps 
he wished them to have fat fowls 

** Yes, but the word has dropped out of the 
text, or perhaps was subauditum ; that is, pres 
ent in the king’s mind, but not uttered,” said 

| Mr. Casaubon, smiling and bending his head 
toward Celia, who immediately dropped back 
ward a little, because she could not bear Mr. 
Casaubon to blink at her. 

Dorothea sank into silence on the way back 
to the She felt some disappointment 
of which she was yet ashamed, that there was 
nothing for her to do in Lowick; and in the 
next few minutes her mind had glanced over the 
possibility, which she would have preferred, of 
finding that her home would be in a parish 
which had a larger share of the world’s misery, 
so that she might have had more active duties 
in it. Then, recurring to the future actually 
before her, she made a picture of more complete 
devotion to Mr. Casaubon’s aims, in which she 
would await new duties. Many such might re 
veal themselves to the higher knowledge gained 
by her in that companionship. 

Mr. Tucker soon left them, having some cler 
ical work which would not allow him to lunch 
at the Hall; and as they were re-entering the 


vis 





house. 





| garden through the little gate, Mr. C: 
| said: 

| “ec 

} 


You seem a little sad, 
you are pleased with what 


**T am feeling something 


» SePT 


which is perhaps 


foolish and wrong,” answered Dorothea, with 
her usual openness—“‘ almost wishing that the 
people wanted more to be done for them here 


I have known so few ways of making my life 


| good for any thing. Of course my notions of 
usefulness must be narrow. I must learn new 
ways of helping people.” 
** Doubtless,” said Mr. Casaubor . 
sition has its corresponding duties 





trust, as the mistress of Lowick, will 


any yearning unfulfilled 








** Indeed, I believe that Sa Ix 1. ea 
nestly. ‘* Do not suppose that I am s 

‘That is well. But, if you are not tired, we 
will take another wa » the house than that 
which we came 

Dorothea was not at all tired, and a little « 
cuit was made toward a fine yew-tree, the chief 
hereditary glory of the grout this side of 
the house. As they approac a figu 
spicuous on a dark backgroun f evergreens 
was seated on a bench, sketching it 
Mr. Brooke, who was walking in front with Ce¢ 


turned his head, and said: 
** Who is that youngster, Casaubon ?’ 
They had come very near when Mr. Casaubon 
| answered 
‘**That is a young relative of mine, a second 
cousin: the grandson, in fact, ided, | 


he ad OK- 


g at Dorothea of the lady wt e portrait 
have been not ng—t" 4 t Julia 
I yung man had id his sketch-booh 
ind risen His bushy light |} » cur ‘ ell 
t mith fulne ! fied him at ( tl 
Celia’s apparition 
Dorothea. let me introduce to you my cousit 
Mr. Lad i Villa is M Brooke 
I} cousil i o close now that, when he 


{ 1 his hat. Dorothea could see 4 pair of gray 


eve rather near together, a delicate, irregular 
I e with’ a little ripple in it, and hair falling 
back ird but there was a mouth and chin of 
' re prominent threater ng aspect than he 
longed t the type f the grandmother I " 
tut y ing Lad iw did t feel it nece i 
t mile. as if he were charmed with tl one 
Inction to his fut econd isin and her re 
tives. but re rather a ] ting air of d ntené 
You are an artist, [ s¢ tid Mr. Brook 
taking up the sketch-book i turning it over in 
} ere f 
No, I } ha There nothing 
i be tl I ng Lad ! 
ing, perhay h temper rather than mod 
lit t myself at ‘ me. vou ki 
l k he 1 t at I calla ‘ 
done t ha ‘ to ill Mr 
Brooke held town the t » Seek 





thea. not ¢ mn en las atior 
f the ann , her ," k u e. I 
1 er ‘ t t ft r r “ } l 
‘ are ' h pr ed | e a language 
I not erstat I Dy ere is som 
relation betwe« | re nd nature hich I am 
too ignorant tof | ta 1 see what a (reek 


sentence stands for. w hw t nothir to me 
Dorothe 
ed his } 


smiling nonchalant), 





Ble me ! co ‘ lift nt 1 } sre! 
But you had a bad styl f know 
else ti i vet the ¢ { beg } 
fine art, and » on But vou took t rawit 
plan you d t understand » ; . 





way he continued. tur t l ' 
owt 14 } . { me ‘ 
who had to ‘ | " , 

m oheet ¢ 1D ‘ | had made uy 
his mind that sl t t ¢ i ] wnt girl 
since " gt 1 ( nl ' ‘ 
what he | ft her setup al t 1 ture 
\ i | firme hat o7 eve f hye 
had believed he As it he took her 
for a covert judgment, and was ce that she 
thought et ¢ ] There t 
much cleve } " he w laugh 


one of Nature wiste Chere could be 
I ort of |} r ld marry 
(‘asau 1 But } turne from her, and bowed 


gether,” ¢ 1-natured m I 
ive no end of those that I have laid b 
for vyeur ) t 1 this part of the 
country, 3 | ‘ Not you, Casaubor you 
stick to your st t my best ideas get u 
dermost ut of i | \ You clever 
you m 1 t rard t lence I 





When th backs were turned, young Lad 














law if dow t wit | \ | und as 
re 1 1 } | AC ’ ex T » n ot 
amusement eased as he went draw 
ing, till at t he threw back 3 head and 
laughed aloud. Part! vas t ecention of 
his wn | t kled m 
pa tiv ft t T i { uT e i st « ove! 
f that g a urtly Mr. Brooke let on of 
the lace het t i 1 1 but for the impe 
ment of ence. Mr. Will Ladislaw's sensé 
of t iudicrou t p feature VY agre 
Div it s the } e ¢ vment of ! Lit 
and had ire ol ee g and self-« 
tatior 
What is your nephew going to do w 
himself, Casau ?” said Mr. Brooke, as the 
“MoM sé 1 cousin, 1 mean—not my 
new 
( s But the way ofa N 
ver to that questior painfully 
leaving Ru vy he a ined to g 
t 1 ersit Ww e I would gl \ 
have placed him, and se what I mus side 
the anomalous irse of studying at Heidelberg 
And vy he wants to go al i again, without 
special ob} Save the vague purpose of 
what he calls ire epar n f he knows 
t what He de es to choose a profes 
“*He has 1 means but hat you fu h, I 
anit , 
I have always given him and his friends 
is to lers 1 that I w 1 furnish in 
mod what s necessary for prov g 
him with a s larly educa 1, and launching 
him res t Lam there e bound to f 
f t ‘ n so raised,” sa Mr. Casau 
‘ juct in the light of mere re 
1 trait of « ACY D thea 1 
P i ‘ : 
He has a thirst for traveling; pe sl 
t t a Bruce or a Mungo Park,” said 
Ml t t . eine f that: if 




















No. he ha , hent toward ex 
the enlargem f yeognt 
be a special purpose w hI | 
with some approbation, t - with 
ting him on a career h fte ‘ 
mature and violent ce But so far 
having any desire for a more accurat 
of the eartl urface. that he « 1 he 
fer not to know the sources of the > 
there should be some unknown regiot 
as hunting-grour for the poetic ima 
Wall. have tb enmnethis ee 
sid Mr. Brooke, who had certainly a 
mind 
It i I f not gr thar 
general it - 
ghne f k } } 
gury for him ir f 
to choose 
Perhaps he ha 
ed on } f ' 
nat n He ‘ +} e 
they ‘ Ps 
them 
Doulbtle I that 
ti Will La ‘ 
uversion to tl ‘ . 
py il ! t t | 
ct armir y y 
gent taste 1} t 
totle } tat . 
the achiever f | 
there must be a . 
r acquired fa j f 
manding } e. I 
manuscr pt | 
yeat prey Tt > T t 
ed But i 
kind he repl ! himself P 
every form of j | } 
Celia lang! r . ‘ 
Mr. Casaul | . 
Weil ou k ema 
1 Chatterton. a ( , ‘ 
there te F Mr. B 
u let him ¢g t | ‘ 
! to go 
Ye I f were | 
moderate l for a 
, I 
freedom 
Phat f \ f 
looking up at Mr. Ca 
is noble After people m 
them me ocation ; ot 
themselve may the t? They n 
ind weak because t) e growing 
be ery patient th « h othe It 
I suppose it is being engaged to 
tl t t i] mm 1¢ i + p tre ce 
Ceha, a “ i he 1 Dorot 
together, talk r off their wrap; 
} 
You mean that I am ve my 
‘ whe 1 ed 
what you lib Cs our 
of ving tl to I) r 
pagement cleverness seemed to ' 
able than eve 
_ 
( X 
He had catched a great ! 
eam tm 0 : 
Fr ER 
Youna La la lid not that 
Mr. Brooke had invited und 
afterward Mr. Ca me 
young relative had started f 
seeming to waive t 
ness Indeed, W , 
more preci lest t 
Europe Geniu 
ant of fetters 1 the one 
utmost play t tv 
may confidently a t 
universe whict tt 
only placing itself i i t f 
toward all su ¢ ¢ | 
receptivity are Will } 
t € i many ot t m i is CT 
fond of wine, but he had s ral t 
much, simply as an ex ent P 
ecstasy he had fasted till he was f 
supped on lobster; he i made | 
doses of « ) Nothing greatl 
resulted from these measures l 
of the opium had nvinced him t 
un entire dissimilarity between | ‘ 
und De Quincey's. ‘The s iperadded « 
which would evolve the genius had 
the universe had not vet beck = 
fortune at one time was but a ¢g 
ment. We know what a masque 
ment is, and what effective shapes 
guised in helpless emt Ss j 
s full of hopeful at es i} 
is eggs possibilities W 
€ ight ble instances of long 
producit ick, a put f gr 
have laughed at Casaulx whose } 
pheation, rows of note-books, and 
of learned theory exploring the tosse 
the world, seemed to enforce a1 
encouraging to Will's ger 
intentions of the universe h rega 
He held that reliance to be a 1 
and certainly it is 1 I k to t 
gt sting neither i elf 
! y, but in a power to mab 
thing in general, but some g 
Let him start for the Co ent, t 


our pronouncing on hi 


forms of mistake, proy 
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